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crns:-Or whey Bana 
inſtru&Q. The Dan Lam ah true : and the 
Fx Virtue animates. the:living. Irs therefore,the World 
is govern'd by Precept, and.) ample ;.and . both theſe can 
only. have influence. from. thoſe perſons who ate, aboye us, 
that kind of Pocſic which excites to Virrue the greateſt 
Men, is of greateft uſe ro Human: king. 
*Tisfromthis conſideration, that I have clam 'd to Dedi- 
cate £0 your Royal Highneſs theſe fainr * 04 03he 6 of 
own Worth and Valour in Heroick Poetry : or, to * 
ns ts properly, not. to:Nedicate, but'to reſtore to you 
thoſe Ideas, which i in the more pertet part of my Charac- 
ers, I have take from! you.” Hetoes may lawfully be de» 
lighted with their own praiſes, both as they are farrher in- 
citements to. their Virtue, and as they are the. highelt re- 
turns Which, Mankind can make them for it, * 
And-certainly, if ever Nation wete obligd, cither by the 
Condud, the Perſons! Valour, or the good, Fortune of a 
Az Leader, 


Leader, the Fngliſh areacknowledging, in-all-of-them, -t5. 
your Royal Highnels. .. Your whole Life has been a conti- 
nued Series of Heroick Attions ; whiclsyou began fo early, 
that you were no ſooner nam'd in the World, © but it was 
with Praiſe and Admiratiap.- Even the firſt; blofloms of 
pour Youth paid us all that could be expeCted from a ripe- 
ning Manhood. While you practis'd but the Rudiments 
of War, you out-went all qther Captains : and have ſince 
found none to ſurpaſs, but your {lf alone. The opening 
of your Glory-was like-that of Lightz.you ſhone to us from 
afar ; anddiſglegd your fielt beams og diſtant-Nations: yer 
ſo, that the luſtte of them;was ſpread abroad, and reflected 
brightly on your Native Country. You were then an Ho. 
nour to it, when it was a reproach to it felf: and..when 
the fortunate Uſurper ſen ps Arms to Flanders, *inany* of 
the adverſe Party were vangquith'd by your Fame;lehe thy 
try*d your Valour. The report of ir drew* over tg yay 

Enſigns whole Troops and Companies of converted &btls: 
and. made them forſake ſucci Wickedneſs, to follow an 

oppref&d and exil'd Virtue:”\ Your Reputation wag?d War 

with the Enemies of your Royal Family, 'cveti within ' their 

Trenches; and the more'obſtihate, or ofe guilty'of them, 

were forc'd to be'Spies over thoſe whom they'Commanded, 

leſt the name of JORX ſhould disband that Army 'in | whoſe 

Fate it was.to defeat the. Spaniards, aud force' Dankirk to fur- 

render. Yet, thoſe victorious Forces of the 'Rebels were not 

able to ſuſtain your Arms. Where*Fou charg'd in Perſon 

you werc a Conqueror. *Tis true, they afterwards recover'd 

Courage; and wreſted that Victory from others, which they 

had loit to.you. And it was a greater ation for them to 

. rally, than it was to overcome. 'Thus; by-the preſence of 
your Royal Highneſs, the Zxzliſh on both ſides remain'd 
victorious: and that Army which was broken by your Va- 
lour, became a.terror to thoſe for whom- they - eonquer'd. 
Then it was, that at the coſt of other Nations you inform'd 
and cultivated that Valour which was to defend your Na- 
tive Country, and to vindicate its Honour from: the inſo- 
lence of our incroaching Neighbours. When the ZHanders 
not contented to withdraw: themſelyes from the Obedience 
- which they ow'd their lawful Soyercign,. affronted ww by 
whole 


whoſe Charity: they were om ;-and, (being ſwell: "N 
e, 1-88 


up to a pre-eminence of Trade, by a ſupine negligence or 01174 
Gar ſide, - and a fordid parſimony. on their own, ) dar'd to ; 4jt-.4 
diſpute the Sovereignty of the Seas ;. the Eyes of three Nas FR 40 
tions were'then caſt on you-: and by the joynt ſuffrage of 8 
King and People, you were choſen to revenge their com-. _ i0 
mon injuries; to which, though you had an undoubred Ti-: i P77 
tle by. your Birth, you- had a greater by. your Courage, [Rs 
Neither did - the ſucceſs deceive our: hopes and expettations: . L172 
the moſt glorious victory. which was gain'd by our Navy j 7 
in that War, was in that firſt Engagement : wherein, every (8p 
by. the confeſſion. of our enemies, who ever palliate their. . OP 46 
own loſſes, and diminiſh - our--advantages, your abſolute Wok 
Triumph was acknowledg'd: you. conquer'd at the /Zague WS 
as :intirely. as at Zondon; and. the return of a ſhatter'd Fleet, Wo 
without ' an Admiral, left not. the moſt impudent among bo pe 
them the. leaſt prerence'for a falſe Bonfire, or a diſſembled WE 1127 
day of publick Thankſgiving. All our atchievements a- 2p: 
gainſt rhem afterwards, tho' we ſometimes conquer'd, and 4 1 hs 
were .never. overcome, were-but. a Copy of that Victory p Ss 
and they ſtill fell ſhort.of their Original : ſomewhat. of For- 4 Bethe: 
tuhe was ever wanting, to fill up the title of fo abſolute a- a0 Tk 
defeat. + Or, perhaps the Guardian Angel of our Nation was - | ne 
not enough cencern'd when . you were abſent : and would . AW 
not. employ his utmoſt vigor for a leſs important ſtake, than- l. mh. 
the.Life and Honour of a Royal Admiral. IT LL i 
And, ſince that memorable day, you have hadileiſure to © $112 
enjoy in peace, the fruits of ſo glorious/a reputation, 'twas - 4: (BY 
accaſion only, has been wanting to your courage ;. for, that [1 : 
can never be wanting to.occaſion. The ſame. ardor {till in- - Fi 8 
cites. you to, Heroick Actions : and the ſame concernment (0k 
for all the Intereſts of your King and Brother, continue -to + / Fog e 
give you. reſtleſs nights, and a generous emulation for your 4: 
own Glory.. You are {till meditating on new. labours for © RPrTY 3 
your ſelf, and new triumphs forthe Nation; and when our - rs 
former enemies again provoke us, you will again folicite-- Hs i 
Fate to. proyide you another Navy to overcome, and ano-- FR. x 
ther Admiral te be ſlain,” You will then lead forth a Na- $1; Þ 
tion eager to reyenge their paſt injuries: and, like the Ro - $77 i 
mans , inexorable to Peace, till they have fully yangquith'd . fs 17-24 
Ler. WR fot 


'Let our Enemies make their boaſt of a ſurprize, as the Sae- 
zites have of a ſucceſsful ſtratagem: bur the Furce Canding 
will never be torgiven till they are reveng'd. TI have al- 
ways obſerv'd in your Royal Highnels, an extream con- 
cernment for the Honour of your Country > 'tis a paſſion 
-common to you with a Brother, the moſt excellent of Kings: 
and in your two Perſons are eminent the CharaGers which 
Homzr has given us of Heroick Virtue : the commanding 
part in Agamemnon,and the executive in Achifes.And I doubt 
not, from both your Ations, bur to have abundant mat- 
ter to fill the Annals of a. glorious Reigns and to perform 
che part of a juſt Hiſtorian ro my Royal Maſter, without 
intermixing with it any thing of the Poet. 

[a the mean time. while your Royal. Highneſs is prepa- 
:ring freſh employments for.our Pens, I have been examin- 
ing my own Forces, and making tryal of my felf, how I 
ſhall be able to tranſmit you to Poſterity. I have form'da 
Heroe,l confeſs, not abſolutely perfett, but of an exceſlive 
and over-boiling ' Courage: bur Homer and Taſſo are my 
precedents. Both the Greek and the Zaltan Poet had well 
conſider'd, that a tame Heroe \who never tranſpreſles the 
bounds of moral Virtue, would ſhine but dimly in an Epick 
Poem; the {tridtneſs of thoſe Rules might well give pre- 
cepts to the Reader, but wou'd adminilter little of occaſion 
to the Wrirer. But a character of an excentrique yirtue is 
the morecxact Image ofhumane life,becaulc he isnot wholly 
excmpted- from its frailties.; ſuch a perſon is Al/manzor: 
whom [ p.cſent, with all humility, to. the Patronage of 
your Roval Highn.£.. I delign'd in him a roughneſs of 
Character, impatient of Injuries; and 'a confidence of him- 
{cl}f, aimoſt approaching to an arrogance, Bur theſe errors 

are incident only to great Spirits; they are Moles and Dim- 
pics which hinder not a face from being beautiful, chough 
rhzt beauty be nor regular ; they are of rhe number of thoſe 
amiable imperfections whick we ice in Miſtreſſes : and which 
we pals over, w.thout a {trict examination, when they are 
accompanied with greater Graces. And ſuch in Almanzoy, 
ar? 4 frank and nobie openneſs of Nature: and eaſincl(s to 
forgive his conquer'd enemies; and to protect them in di- 
{trois; 2nd aboye all, an inviolable Faith in his aftection. 
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This, Sir, I have briefly ſhadow'd to your Royal High- 
neſs, that you may not be aſham'd of that Heroe, whoſe 
protection you undertake. Neither would 1 dedicate him 
ro {o illuſtrious a Name, if I were conlcicus to my ſelf that 
he did or faid any thing which was wholly unworthy of it. 
Howevezx, fince it is not juſt that your Royal Highneſs 
ſhou'd defend, or own what, poſlibly, may be my error, 
E bring before you this accus'd Almanzo7 in the nature of a. 
fuſpefted Criminal. By the ſuffrage of the moſt and beſt. 
he already 1s acquitted; and by the ſentence of ſome, con-: 
demn'd. Bur, as I have no reaſon to ſtand to the award 
of my Enemies, ſo neither dare I cruſt rhe partiality of my 


Friends, I make my laſt appeal ro your Royal Highnels,. 
as to a Sovereign Tribunal, Heroes {hou'd only be judg'd- 
by Heroes; becauſe they only are capable of meaſuring. 


great and Heroick Actions by the Rule and Standard of 
their own. If Almanzor has fail'd in any point of Honour, 
I muſt therein acknowledge that he deviates from your Roy- 
al Highneſs, who are the pattern: of ir. Bur, if at any time 
he fulfils. the parts of perſonal Valour, and of-Conduct, of a 


Soldier and of a General; or, if I could yer give him a: 


CharaRer more advantageous thag what he has ; of the moſt 


unſhaken friend, the greateſt of Subje&ts, and the beſt of. 


Maſters, I ſhou'd then draw all the World, a true refem- 
blance of your Worth and Virtues; at leaſt as far as they 
are capable of being copied by the mean abilitics of,. 


STR, 


Tour Royal Highneſſe's - 
| Moſt Flumble and moſ:: 


Obeaient Servant, 
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OF 
HEROICK PLAYS 
An ESSAY. 


"= Hether Heroickh Verſe ought to be admitted into ſerious Plays, 
75 n0t now to be diſputed : "tis already in poſſeſſion of the 
Stage, and I dare confidently affirm, that very few Tra- 

| gedies, in this Age, ſhall be receiv'd without it. All the 

arguments which are form'd againſt it, can amount to no more than'this, that is 

3 10: fo. near Converſation as Proſe.., .and therefore not ſo natural. But it 

'-wery clear to all who underſtand Poetry, that ſerious Plays ought not to imitate 

Converſation too nearly. Tf nothing were to be rais'd above that level, the foun- 
d1tion of Poetry would be deſtroy'd. And, if you once admit 'of a lantnde, that 
Thoughts may be exalted, and-that Images and Afions may be rais'd above the 
Life, and deſcril\d in meaſure without Rhyme, that leads you infenſibly from your 
own Principles to mine : Tou are already ſo far onward of your way, that you- 
have forſaken the imitation of ordinary converſe, Tou are gone beyond it 3 and 
fo continue where you are, i #0 lodge in' the open fields, betwixt two Inns. Tou 
have loſt that which you call natural, and have not acquir'd the laſt perfetion of 
2#rt. But it was only cuſtom -which couzen'd us kr long : we thought, becauſe 
Shakeſpear and . Fletcher went no farther, that there the Pillars of Poetry were 
-t2 be ereed. That, becauſe they excellently deſcriÞ'd Paſſim without” Rhyme, there- 
fere Rhyme was nct capable of deſcribing it, But tame : has now convinc'd. moft 
Men of that error. *Tis indeed ſo difficult to write Verſe, that the adverſaries of 
it have a good plea againſt many who undertake that task, without being form'd 
by Art or Nature for it, Tet, even they who have written worſt in at, would 
have written worſe without it. They have couzen'd many with their ſound, who 
2ever 50% the pains to examine their Senſe. In fine, they have ſucceeded: though 
"tr: true, they have more diſhonour'd Rhyme by their good ſucceſs, than they have 
re by their I, But I am willing to let fall this Argument: 'tis free for every 
Mm to write, or not to-write, in Verſe, as he judges it to be, or not to be his 
Talent ; or as be imagines the Audience will receive it. | 

"For Feroigh Plays, ( in which I have only us'd it without the mixture of Proſe) 

the ft light we had of them on the Engliſh Theatre, was from the late Sir 

Willian D'Avenant : it being forbidden him in the rebellious times to AR Tru- 

gedies and Comedies, becauſe they contain'd ſome matter of ſcandal to thoſe good 
Peopie, who could more eaſily difpoſſeſs their lawful Sovereign, than endure a wan- 
ton Feſt; he was forc'd to turn his Thoughts another way : and to introduce the 
examples of Moral Virtue, writ in Verſe, and perform'd in Recitative Muſick. 
The Original of this Muſich , and of the Scenes which adorn'd this Work, he had 
From the Tralian Opera's : but be heizhtend Is Charafers ( as I may probably 
&2148 ne ) Trom the example of Corneille and ſome French Poers, In thi condi- 


FICN 


dition did thy part of Poetry remain at Hg. Majeſties Return, FPhen 
growing bolder, as being now own'd by a publich Authority, be review'd 
his Siege of Rhodes, and caus'd it ro be Atted, a a juſt Drama. But 
as few Men havethe happineſs to begin and finiſh any new proje, ſo 
nesnber did be live to make hn. deſign perfe&: . There wanted the fulnsſs 
ef a Plot, and the variety of Charatters to form it as it enght © and per- 
haps, ſomething might. have been added to the beauty of tle ſtile. All 
which he would have perform'd.with more exafineſs, had he pleas'd to 


have given 1s ancther work of the ſame nature. For my ſelf and cthers who © 


come aficr him, we are bound, with all veneratien to his memory, ro 
acknowledge - what advantage we receiv'd from that excellent ground- 
work which he laid: and ſince it 15 an eaſy thing to add to what already 
z invented, we ought all of us, without envy to him, or partzality. to our 
ſelves, to yield him the precedence in zt. 

Hawing done him thy juſtice, as my Guide ; T may do my ſelf ſo much, 
4s to grove an account of what I have perferm'd after him. I objers d 
then, as T ſaid, what was wanting to the perfetion of the Siege of 
Rhodes :-\which was Deſign, and varicty of Charatters. . And in the 
midſt of this conſideration, by meer accident,1 apened the next Bookthat 
lay by me, which was an Arioſto in Italian; and the very firſt twolines 
of that Poem gave me light to all T could deſire. KEPT 


.-.: Le Donne, I Cavalier, Larme, gli amori. 
Le Cortefie, Paudaci 'impreſe jo canto, £56. 
Ah 4-400 . 7 RE $3 UG \ 

For the, very firſt reflexion wizeh Image.” was this, Trgt an Hereick 
Play, ught to be an\imitations, {1 Little ) of,an Neroich, Pocm , and 
c FRET, that Love and Valor ought 19 ve-the ſubjett 5f 1t. Both 
chefe,;Sin William D' Avenant had pagim tafhadaw : but it was jo, 25 
firſt: Diſcoverers draw their Maps, with-Head-lands, and Vromonta» 
ries, ang. ſome few our-lies of ſamewhat taken at a diſtance. «i. roi 7c» 
the Defigner ſaw not clearly. The common Drama oblig'd his to a Plot 
well form'd and pleaſant, -; -as2the.FAncieutsicall' dit, One cine and 
great  Attion,.. But thiy he” afferded not. himſelf in a fioiy, wiich be 
neither fil'd with Perſons, ner. begutified with Charghters, vor varied 
with Accidents. The Laws. of an eroich Poem aig mat difpieice 'witi: 
thoſe of the other, but . rais.d them to-a greater height * \arnd indus" d 
him a farther liberty of Favicy, and” of drawing. all tirgs & jar abort 
the ordinary propor tion of the Stage,. of thats bezong the commen w-ras 


and attzans of human life: and therefore itt tires ſoanting of by Images 


and Defign, he conply'd not enough with. the Greatneſs and Maje{'y & 


an FHerak Poem. 
I: am ſorry I cannot 


ſcour. thy Opinion of wins kind of Witing 


without diſſenting much from hi, wheſe nit mary Tice and /onour, Bu. 


x will do it with the ſame refpeR to rim, as if be were naw alive ; and! 
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was this, That it ought to be dreſs'd in a more familiar and eafie 
thape : more ficted ro. the common actions and Patfions'of Humane 
life : and, in ſh6rr, more- fike a: Glaſs of Nature, 'ſhewing us our 
ſelves (in'our ordinary' Habits © and figuring a more practicable 
Vircue ro us, than' was'doae by the Ancients. or "Moderns. Thus he 
rakes the Image of an Heroick Poem from the Drama, or Stage Poetry : 
and accordins:y to divide it into five Broks, reprefenting the ſame mum- 
ber cf As; ard every Book into ſeveral Canto's, emitating the Scene s 
which compnſe our Afs. i | | 
But ths, I think, s rather a Play; 'in Narration ('as I may call it) 
thin an Heroick Poem. If at leaſt, you will not prefer the Opinion 


of a ſmgle Man,to.ch praftice of the miſt excellent Authors, both of An- 


etent and later Ages. I ammo admirer of Quotations 3 but you ſhall 
hear, if you pleaſe, offe of the Anrients delroeting bis ſudament om thr 
Queſtion © tx Perronius Arbiter, the ſt elegant, and one of the moſt 
judicious Authors of the Latine Tongue : who, after he had given many 
admiratle Rules fer the firufiure, and beauties of an Epick Poem, con- 
cludes all in theſe followang words : © © TEND 

Non enim res geſtz verfibus comprehendendz'funt ; quod 1on- 
gx melius Hiſtorici faciunt: ſed, per ambages, Deorunmque mini- 
ſteria, pracipitandus eſt liber Spirirus, ut porius furentis animi ya- 
ricinatio appareat, quam religioſz ofationis, fub- reſtibus, fides, 

In which ſentence, and his own Eſſay of a Poem, which immediately 
he gives you, it i thought he taxes Lucan, who follow'd roo much the 
truth of Hiſtory; crowded'Sentences together ; was too full of points 3 and 
too' often offer d at ſomewhat which had more' of the ſting of an Epi- 
gram, than of the wy and ſtate of an Horoick Poem: Liican usd 

2 


wt much the help of ha 


3 Heathen' Deitics : there was neither the Mini- 
ftry of the Gods, nor the precipitation of the Soul, nor the fury of a Pro- 
plet: ( of which my Aathor ſpeaks) -in hs Pharfalia : he treats yor: 
m're like a Philoſopher, than a Poet : and inſtrufs you in Verſe, with 
what be had been taught by his Uncle Seneca in Proſe. Tn one word, 
he walks ſoberly afoot, when he might fly.: Tet Lucan 5 not alway; this 
Religious Hiſtorian. The Oracle of Appinis; and the Witchcraft of 
Erictho- wil ſomewhat atone for him, who'wss, indeed, bound up by an 
zi choſen and known argument, to follow Truth with great exaQneſs, For 
my part, T amof opinion, that neither Homer, Virgil, Statius, Ari- 
eſto, Tafſo, nor our Engliſh Spencer could have form'd their Poets 
halfe ſo beautiful, without thoſe Gods and Spirits, and theſe Enthuſia- 
fick parts of Poetry, which compoſe the. moſt noble parts of all thiir wri- 
tings. And I will ache any Man who loves Heroick, Poetry, (for I will 
rot diſpute their Taftes, who do not): if the Ghoſt of Polydorus in Vir- 
gil, che enohanted YW/eod in Tafſo, and the. Bower of Bliſs in Spencer, 

f which 


ever-loakeng my Paper while I write, hu judgment of an Heroick Poem. 
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(which he borrows from that admirable Italizn) cold have been omitter? 
wathcut taking from their VWaorks ſome of the greateſt beauties in them, 
And if any Man objett the improbabilities of a Spirit appearing. or of 
a Palace rass'd by Magick ;. I boldly anſwer im, That an Beroich Po- 
ct -x5 not tied to a bare Reprofſentation of what is true, or exceeding 
probable: bus that he might let himſelf looſe to viſionary Olje® s, and 
zo the Repreſentation of ſuch things as depending no: an Senſe, ang there- 
fore not to be comprehended by Knowledge, may give him a freer ſcope 
for Imagination. *Tis enough that in all Ages and Relizions, the preats 
eſt pars of Mankind have believ'd the power of Magick, and that there 
are Spirits or SpeAres which have appear'd. Tl, I ſay, foindaticn 
enough for Poetry : and I dare farther affirm, that the wh*:le Doftrinc of 
ſeparated Beings, whether thoſe Spirits are incerporeal fal:tarces, (which 
Y” Hobbs, with ſome reaſon, thinks to imply a contradiaion,) or that. 
they are a thinner and more Aerial fort of bodies ( as ſome of the Ea'hers 
have conjeftur'd) may better be explicated by Poets,than by Philoſophers 
or Divines. For their ſpeculations on thu ſuvjet are. wholly Poctical, they 
have only their fancy for their guide, and that, being ſharper in an ex- 
cellent Poet, than it likely it ſhould in a Phlegmatich, keauvy Gown- 
man, will ſee farther in its own Empire, and. produce mate ſatifafory 
notions on thoſe dark, and doubtful Problems. | 


Some Men think they have rais'd a great Argument againſt the uſe of 


SpeFtres and Magick in Heroick Poetry, by ſaying, they are iunnaturat : 
but, whether they or I belteve there are ſuch things, "7s uot materiil : "tr; 
enough, that for oug/'t we know, they may be in nature* arid whatever 
#*, or may be, 6s not properly-urnatutal. pNeTther am T inuch cocern'd 
at Mr.Cowley's Verſes before Gondibert'; (thourh bi 2uthority # at- 
moſt Sacred to-me:) .'Ty true, he bas reſembled the old Epich Poetry toa 
Fantaſtich Fairy-land : but be has contradifted himeif by hig ann ex- 
ample. For, he has himſelf made ule of Angels, and Viſiens in by Da- 
videis, 4 well 4 Laſſo inbs.Godfrey..' 

IDhat. I have written on thu ſub vi wh Hoe be thought Higreffion bo 
the Reader,. if. ke pleaſe to remember” what T ſaid inthe begininint of 
thi Efſay, that 1 l:ove-modell'd my Herowek, Plays by the Tilts of mm Hee 
rorckh Poem. And, if that be the moſt noble, the meſt pleaſare, ond the 
moſt inſiruftive way of writing in Verſe, and, withal, the higheſt pat- 
tern of Humane Life, as all Pgets have agre,d, 1 ſal ned no other ar- 
gument to juſtifie my choice in tba innation. Ove idvuntags the Dra- 
ma has above the other, namely,"that it 'repreſehtfto views what the 
Poem only does relate, and, Segnius irritant animum demiſfia per au- 
res; Quam que ſit octlis*{tbjefta'fidelibus, as Horece rells we. 

To thoſe who obje& my frequent ufe of Drums and Trumpets,and my re 
preſentations of Battels ; T arſwer, 1 introduc'd thers net on the Engli(h 
age ; Shakeſpear ud them 5" and though Johnſon ſtews 
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6. Buitel in hi Cataline; yet you hear from behind the Scenes, the ſound- 
ing of Trumpets, and the ſhouts of fightins Armies. But, 1 adi farther; 

tat theſe warlike Inſtruments, and, even their preſentatious of fight- 

ing on the Stage, are no more than neceſſary to produce the effeRs of an 

Heroich Play ; That ts, to raiſe the imagination of the Audience, and 

to perſwade them, for the time. that what they behold on the Thearre 

x really perform d. The Poet is, then, to endeavour an abſolute Domi- 

21i9n over the Minds of the SpeQators : for, though our fancy will con- 

zribute to its own deceit, yet a Writer ought to help its operation. And ' 
that the Red Bull has formerly done the ſame, 15 no more an Argument 

againſt our prattice, than it would be for a Phyſician to forbear an ap= 
provid Medicine, becauſe a Mountebank has us'd it with ſucceſs. 

Thus I have given a ſhort account of Heroick, Plays. I might now, 
with the uſual eagerneſs of an Author, make a particular defence of 
::4. But the common opinion, (bow unjuſt ſoever,) has been ſo much to 
my advantaze, that IT have reaſon to be ſatiify'd: and tb ſuffer with 
patience all that can be wrg'd againſt it. 

For, otherwiſe, what can be more eaſie for me, than to defend the cha- 
wafter of Almanzor, which i one great exceptim that is made againſt 
the Play? 'Ts ſaid, that Almanzor « no perfe& pattern of Heroick Vi- 
gue : that he i a contemner of Kings; and that he ui made to perform 
ampoſſibilities. | 

I muſt therfore avow, in the firſt place, from whence T took. the Chas 
rafter. The firſt Image T hadof him, was from the Achilles of Homer, 
tbe next-from Taſlo's Rinaldo, (who was a Copy of the former ) and 
the Third from the Artaban of Monſieur Calpranede : ( who has imi- 
tated both.) The Original of theſe, ( Achilles) # taken by Homer for 
hx Heroe : and ts deſcribed by him. as one, who in ſtrength and courage, 
firpaſs'd the reſt of the Grecian Army : but, withah, of fo fiery a tem- 
per, ſo impatient - of an injury, even from by King, and General, that 
when by Miſtreſs was to,be forc'd:from- him by the Command of Aga» 
memnon, he nct only difobey'd it 3 but return'd. him an anſwer full of 
contumely ; and in the muſt opprobriots terms he could imagine : they 
are Homer's words which follaw, and have cited but ſome few amongit 
4-multitude. 
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Nay, be proceeded ſo far in-hss Inſalence; 4 to draw out. his Sword 
with intention to-kall him-. 
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and if Minerva had 10t appear d, ard held ts. hand, he had exccutc4 
hy deſign 3 and 'twas all ſhe could ts to diſſwade him from it. The even.t 
was, that be left the Army, and wenid ji»kt no more, Agamemnon 
gives his Charafter thus to Neitor. | 
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and: Horace gives the ſame deſcription of him in his Art of- Poetry.” 


—— ——Honoratum. fi forte reponis Achillem, 
Impiger, Iracundus, Inexorabilis, Acer, 
Jura neger fbi nata,: nihil non arroget armis. 


Taſlo's chief Charatter, Rinaldo, 4s a Man of the ſame temper: 
For, when he had ſlain Gerrando in hi heat of p:ſfſien, he not on'y ve- 
Fas'd to be ſuds'd by Godfrey, 3 General, b:t threaten'd, that if he 


came to ſeize him,:-he would right himſelf by Arms npm him : wimneſs + 


theſe foll/wing lines of Taſlo, 


Venga, cgli omandi, jo-terro fermo il picde ; 
Giudici fian tra noi la forte, e't, arme 

' Fera tragedia vuol che &sappreſenti 
Per1os diporti a le Nemiche genti. 


Ton fee how little theſe grew Authors did efteem the point of Bonour, 
fo much magnify d by the French, and ſo ridiculouſly Ap'd by us. They 
made their Ftero's Men of Honour ; but fo, as not to diveſt them quite 
of humane Paſſions and Frailties: they content themfeives 2s ſhrew you,. 
what Men of great ſpirits raould certainly do, wi:en they were provid, 
not- when they were oblis'd to do' by the ſirit Rnles of Moral Virtue 3 
for my own part, T declare my ſelf for Homer and Tailo and am 
more in love with Athilles and Rinaldo,/tunwith Cyr is andy Orcon- 
dates. I ſhall. never ſubje&t my Charaftcrs to the French Standard ; 
where Love and Honour are fo be weigh'd by Drams and Scrnples: yer, 
where T have deſign'd the patterns of exatt Virtues, ſuch as in this 
Play are the Parts of Almahtide, of Ozmyn, aud Benzayda, I may- 
ſafely challenge the beſt of theirs. | 
But Almanzor is. tax*d with changing ſides: And what tye has Le 
on him to the contrary ® he i not born their Subjeft whom he ſerves : 
and he 4 injur'd by them. t9 a very high degree.. He threatens them, 
and ſpeaks inſolently of Severe:gn Power : but ſo do Achilles and Ri- 
naldo, who were Subjefts and Soldiers to Agatnemnon and Godfrey «f 
Bulloigne 5 he talks extravagantly in bis Paſſion 3 but, if 1 would tax. 
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ee p.x9s to quote an hundred paſſages of Ben. Johnſon's Cerhegus, x 
.co:1/d eafily ſew you, that the Rhodomonrades of Almanzor are nei- 
ther fo irrational as his, nor fo imp:ſſible to be put in execution : for Ce- 
thegus threatens to deſtroy Nature, and to raiſe 4 new one out of it : 
£0 hill all the Senate for his part of the Aftion ; to look, Cato dead ; 
ard a thouſc;.d other things as extravagant, he ſays, but performs not 
ene a&zon 1:: the Play. 

But none of the former calunmies will ſtick: and therefore 'tu at laſ? 
charg*d npon me, that Almanzor does all things : or sf you will have 
an aiſurd Accuſation, in their noſence who make it, that he performs 
empceſſibilities ; they ſay, that being a ſtranger, he appeaſes two fighting 
Fations, when the Autherity cf their lawful Sovereign could not © this 
# indeed.the meſt improbable of all bs Atons: but, 't far from being 


* #mpoſſible. Their King had made himſelf contemptible to his People ; 


as the Hiſtery of Granada tells us ; and Almanzor, though a ſtranger, 
vet was already known to them by hu Gallantry in the Juego de toros, 
his Engagement on the weaker fide, and more eſpecially, by the charaRer 
of his Perſin, and brave Aftions, given by Abdalla juſt before : and 
after all, the greatneſs of the enterprize conſiſted only in the daring - 
For he had the King's Guards to ſecond him ; but we have read both of 
Czxlar, and many other Generals, wha have not only calm'd a My. 
tiny with a word, but have preſented themſelves ſingle before an Army 
of th:ir Enemies; which upon fight of them has revolted from their own 
Leaders, and come qver to their Trenches. In the reſt of Almanzor's 
Attions, you. fee him for the moſt part vittoriow © but, the ſame fortune 
has conſtantly attended many Heroes who were not imaginary, Tet, you 
fee it no Inheritance to him : for, in the Firſt Part, he s made a Pri- 
foner ; and in the laſt, defeated 3 and not able to preſerve the City from 
being taken, If the Hiſtory of the late Duke of Guile be true, he ha- 
zarded more,and perform'd not leſtin Naples, than Almanzor # feign'd 
ro have done in Granada. 
I have been too tedious in this Apology 3 but to make fome ſatufatian, 
T will leave the reſt of my Play expos'd to the Criticks, without defence. 
The concernment of it s wholly paſt from me, and ought to be in 
them who have been favourable to it, and are ſomewhat oblig'd to de- 
fend their Opinions, Tyat there are errors in it, I deny not. 


Aſt operc in tanto fas eſt obrepere Somnum. 


But T have aiready ſwept the ſtakes 3 and with the common: good for- 
tune of proſperous Gameſters can be content to ſit quietly; to hear my 
fortune curſt by ſome 3 and my faults arraign'd by others ; arg to ſuffer 
beth without repiy, | 
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Oz: Mr. DRYDENS PLAY, 
The Conqueſt of GR ANADA. 


F H Applauſe I gave among the fooliſh Croud, 
Was not diſtinguiſh'd, tho” I clap'd aloud : 

Or, if it had, my judgment had been hid - 
E clap'd for company as others. did. 
Thence may be told the fortune of your Play, 
Its goodneſs mult be try'd another way. 
Let's judge it-then, and, if we've any skill, 
Commend what's good, though we commend it ill. 
There will be praiſe enough, yet not fo much, 
As if the World had never any ſuch : 


Ben. Fohnſon, Beaumont, Fletcher, Shakeſpear, axc % 


As well as yau,, to have a Potts ſhare. _. 

You, who write after, have beſides this Curſe, 

You muſt write Þbetter, or you elſe write worle.. 
To <qual only what was' writ before; | 
Seems oll'n, or. borrow'd from the former ſtore. 
Thouegl blind as Zomer,. all the Ancients be, 

'Tis on their Shoulders, like the Lame, we ſec. 
Then not to flatter th"Age, nor flatter you; 

( Praiſes though leſs, are greater when they're:true.)- 
You're equal to the beſt, our-done by you ; 

Who had out-done themſelves, had they liv-d now. 
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PROLOGUE 


Spoken by Mrs. ERen Guyn m a Broad brim'd 
Hat, and Waſte-Bclt. F 


"© HIS Jeſt was firſt of thother Houſes making, 
3 And jive times try'd, has never fail'd of taking. 
For "twere a ſhame a Poet ſhould.be kill d 

Under the ſhelter of ſo broad a Shield. 

This # that Hat whoſr very fight did win ye 

To laugh and clap as though the Devil were in ye. 
As then, for Nokcs; fo now I hape you'll be 

So dail, to laugh once more fot love of me. 

F'li write a Play, ſays one, for 1 have got 1 

A Broad-brim'd Hat, and Waſte-Belt- towards a Plot. 
Says th'other, I have one more large than that. 
Thus they out-write each other. with a Hat. © 

The Brims till grow with every Play they writ , 
And grew ſo large, they cover d all the Wit. 


Hat was the Play : "twas Language Wit and Tak: 


Like them that find Meat, Drink, and Cloth in Ale. 

What Dulneſs do theſe Mungril Wits confeſs, 

When all their hope is ating of a Dreſs ! 

Thus, Two the beſt Comedians of the Age 

Muſt be worn out, with being Blocks &th- Stoge , 
| Like 
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Like a young Girl, who better things has known, 
Beneath their Poets Impotence they groan. 


See now what Charity it was to ſave ! 


They thought you lik'd what only you forgave : 


And brought you more dull Sence,dull Sence much worſe 


T han brisk, gay Non-fence, and the heavier Curſe. 
T hey bring old In and Glaſs upon the Stage, 
To barter with the Indians of our Age. 

Still they write on, and like great Authors ſhow: 
But "tis as Rowlers in wet Gardens grow > 
Heavy with Dirt, and gathering as they go. J 
May none who have fo little underſtood 
To like ſuch traſh, preſume to praiſe what's good ! 
And may thoſe Drudges of the Stage, whoſe Fate 
Is damn'd dull Farce, more dully ts Tranſlate, 
Fall under that Excize the State thinks fit 

To ſet on all French Wares, wboſe worſt is Wit. 
French Farce worn out at home, is ſent abroad ; 
And patch'd up here, is made our Engliſh Mode. 
Henceforth I2t Poets &re allow'd to write, 


Be ſearch'd, like Dueliſts, -before they fight : 


For Wheel-broad Hats, dull Humor, all that cha 


Which makes you mourn, and makes the vulgar laugh; 


For theſe, in Plays, are as unlawful Arms, 
As in a Combat, Coats of Mail, and Charms. 


C Perſons 


Perſons Repreſented. 


Mahemet Boabdelin, the laſt King of Granada.:-Mr. Kynaſton. 
Prince Abailla, his Brother. — ——— Mr. Lydal. 
£ Atdelmelech, chief of the Abencerrages. ——Mr. Mohan. 
Zylema, chief of the Zegrys. — — Mr. ZZarris. 
Abenamar, an old Abencerrago, ——— Mr. Cartwright 
Selin, an old Zegry.— 1 ——— Mr. VWinterſhal 
O0z-23,, a brave young Abencerrago, Son to), © - ; 
Abenamar. Ray a . CMr. B eefton. 


Hamet, Brother to Xgulema, a Zegry. Mr. Watſon. 
Gomel, a Zegry. — — — Mr. Powel. 
MIMUNEDY, nnrnmmn mmm — Mr. Hart. 


Ferdinand, King of Spain.—— ——Mr. Littlewood 
Duke of Arcos, his General. — ——r..Bek. 
Don Alonzo d Azvilar ; a Spaniſh Captain,— 


Almahide, Queen of Granada, —— Mrs. Eten Gnyz 
Tyndaraxa, Siſter ro Zylema, a Zegry  Lady.Mrs. Marſhal. 
Benzayaa, Daughter to Seliy, — —— -—— Mrs. Bewtel, 
Eſprrariza, Slave to the Queen, Mrs. Reeve. 
Halyma, Slave to Lyndaraxa. — Mrs. Eaftland, 
Tfabellz, Queen of Spain nn nn ACS, Fares: 


Meſſengers, Guards, Attendants, Men and Women. J 


"| The Scenex in GRANAD A, and the 
Chriſtian Camp Bciieging 1t. 


Alman: 


(v3 


- Almanzor and Alnahige: 
OR, THE 


CONQUEST 


GRANADA. 


The Firſt P ART. 


Boabdelin, Aberiamas, Abdelmelech, Guards. 
Boab. Hus, in the Triumphs of ſoft Peace I reign; 


And, from my Walls, defy the Pow'rs of Spair; 
With pomp and Sports my Love I celebrate, 
While they keep diſtance; and attend my State. 
Parent to her whoſe eyes my Soul inthralz [To Aben. 
Whom 1, in hope, already Father call; 
Abenamar, thy Youth theſe ſports has known, 
Of which thy age is now Spectator gromn : 
Judg-like thoy fit'ſt, to praiſe, or to arraign 
The flying Skirmiſh of the darted Cane: 
But, when fierce Bulls run looſe npon the place, 
And our bold Aors their Loves with danger grace, 
Then, heat new bends thy ſlackned Nerves again, 
And a ſhort youth runs warm through every vein. 
Aber. 1 mnſt confeſs th' Encounters of this day 
Warm*d me indeed, but quite another way ; 
Not with the fire of Youth ; but gen'cous rage 
To ſee the glories of my Youthful age 
So far out done. & 
Abdel. Caſtile could never boaſt, in all its pride, 
A pomp fo ſplendid; when the liſts ſer wide, 
Gave room to the fierce Bulls, which wildly ran 
In Sierra Ronda, *ere the War began: 
Ce Why 
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(2) 
Who, with 1igh Noſtcils, Snuffiag op the wind, 
Now itood, the Champion of the Salvage kind. 
Juſt oppoſite, within the circled place, 
 Tenof our bold Abencerrages race 
CEach' brandiſhing his BulL-ſpear in his hand, ) 
Did their proud Gennets gracefully command. 
Oa their ſteel'd heads their demy-Lances wore 
Small pennons, which their Ladies colours bore, 
Before this Troop did Warlike Ozmyn go ; 
Fach f.ady as he rode ſaluting low ; 
At the chief ſtands, with reverence more profound, 
His well-taught Courſer, kneeling, touch*d the grounds 
Thence rais'd, he ſ{idelong bore his Rider on, 
Still tacing, 'tili he out. of fight was gone. 
Boab, You praile him like a friend, and I confeſs 
His brave deportment merited no leſs. 
44m. Nine Bulls were launch*d by his Victorious atm, 
Whoſe wery Ginnet ſhunning ſtill the harm, . | 
Seemed to attend the ſhock : and then leap?d wide : 
Mean while, his dextrons Rider when he ſpy'd 
The beaſt juſt tooping; *twixt the neck and head 
His Lance, with never erring fury, ſped, 
Aben, My Son did well; and fo did Hame too 
Yet did no more than we were wont to do; 
But what the ſtranger did, was more than man: 
Abdel, He finiſh'd all thoſe Triumphs we began. - 
O22 Bull, with curl'd black head beyond the reſt, 
And dew-laps hanging from his brawny- cheſt, 
With n-dding front awhile did daring ſtand, 
And with his jstty hoof ſpurn*d back the fand : 
T heo, {caping forth, he bellow'd out a lond: 
It? amaz d aſliſtants back each other croud, 
\Vhile Monarch-like he rang'd the liſted field ; 
Some tols'd, ſome goar'd, ſome trampling dowa he kill'd. 
Ti)? iznobler Moors, from far his rage provoke, 
With vnods of darts, which from his ſides he ſhooke. 
Mean time, your valiant Son who had before 
Gama fame, rode round to every Mirador, 
Benca:h each Ladies ſtand, a ſtop he made ; 
And, bowing, took, th? applauſes which they paid, 
Juſt in that point of time the brave unknown, 
Appreach'd the Lifts. 


Boab, =—— ——-l mark'd him, when alone 
{Ovſery'd by all, himſelf obſerving none) 

He enter*d firſt ; -and with a graceful pride 

His fiery Arab, dextrouſly did guide: 


Who 


(3) 
Who, while his Rider every ſtand ſurvey'd, 
Sprung looſe, and flew, into an Eſcapade : - 
Not moving forward, yet, with every bound, 
Preſſing and ſeeming ſtill to quit his ground. 
What after paſs'd —— 
Was far from the YVentanna where I ſate, [To Abdel. 
But you were near and can the truth relate. 

Abdel. Thus, while he ſtood, the Bull who faw this foe; 
His eafier conqueſts proudly did forego: 
And, making at him, with a furious bound, 
From his bent forehead aim?d a double wound. 
A riſing murmer ran through all the field, 
And every Ladies blood with fear was chiPd. 
Some $krick'd, while, others with more helpful care, 
Cry?d out aloud, beware, brave Youth, beware! 
At this he turn*d and as the Bull drew near, E- 
Shun'd, and receiy'd him on his pointed Spear. 
The Lance broke ſhort: the Beaſt then bellow?d loud, 
And his ſtrong neck to a new onſet bow'd. 
Th? undaunted youth — 7 
Then drew; and from his ſaddle bending low, | 
Joſt where the neck did to the ſhuulders grow, : | 
With his full force diſcharg'd a deadly blow. 
Not heads of Poppies (when they reap the grain) 
Fail with more eale before the Iab*ring Swain, 
Than fell this head : c 
It fell ſo quick, it did.even death prevent : 
And made imperfect bellowings as it went. 
Then all the Trumpets Victory did found: 
And yet their clangors in our ſhouts were drown'd. 
[.4 confus'd noiſe within, 
Boab. Th Alarm-bell rings from our Alhambra Walls, 

And, from the Streets, found Drums, and Ataballes. 

[ Within, a Beli, Drums and Trumpets, 


ow now! ſrom.whence proceed thefe'new allarms ? 
Wn ej [To them a Meſſenger 
Meſſ. The two fierce FaCtions are again in arms : 
Aod, changing into blood the days delight, 
The Zegrys with the Abencerrages fight, 
On each ſide their Allies and Friends appear ; 
The Macas here the Alabezes there : 
The Gazuts with the Bencerrages Joyn, 
And, with the Zegrys, all great Gore's line. 
Bo.b. Draw up behicd the Vivarambla place ; 
Doubie my Guards, thele Factions I will face; 
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And try if all the fury they can bring 
Be proof againſt the preſence of their King : [Exit Boabdelin, 
The Fattions appear z Ai the head of the Abencerrages, 
Ozmyn; at the head of rhe Zegrys, Zulema, Hamet, 
Gomel, ad Selin : Abenamat «4d Abdelmelech joyn- 
ed with the Abencerrages. : 
Zulema, The faint Abencerrages quit their ground : 
Preſs 'em ; put home your thruſts to every wound, 
Abdelmelech. Zegry, on manly force our line relyes; 
Thine, poorly takes th'advantage of ſurprize. 
Unarm'd and much out-number'd we retreat, 
You gain no fame, when baſely you defeat : 
If thou art brave ſeek nobler Victory; 
Save mooriſh-blood ; and, while our bands ſtand by, 
Let two to two an equal combat try. 
Hamet, 'Tis not for fear the Combat we refuſe ; 
But we our gain'd advantage will not Joſe. 
Zul., In combating, but twoof you will fall ; 
And we reſolve we will diſpatch you all. - | 
Oz-myn. Wee'l double yet th' exchange before we die; 
And each of ours two lives of yours ſhall buy. \ 
Almanzor enters betwixt them, as they, ſtand ready to engage 
Almanz. T cannot ſtay to ask which cauſe is beſt ; 
But this is ſo to me becauſe oppreſt, [Goes to rhe Abencerrages, 
To them Boabdelin and his Guards going betwixt them. 
Boab, On your Allegiance I command you ſtay 
Who paſſes here, through me myſt make his way, 
My Life's the 1#-s; through this narrow line 
You ficſt muſt cut, before thoſe Seas can joyn. 
What fury, Zegrys, has. poſſeſt your minds? 
What rage the brave Abencerrages blinds? ' 
If, of your Courage you new proofs wou'd ſhow, 
Withont much travel you may. find a Foe, 
Thole foes are neither- {o remote. nor few, 
That you ſhou'd need eachother to purlue, 
| Lean times and foreigu Wars ſhould minds' unite, 
When poor, men mutter, but. they ſeldom fight. 
O holy 4142, that [ live to. ſee / | 
Thy Granadines alliſt their Enemy. ; 
You fight the Chriſtians. bartels; every life 
You laviſh thus, in this inteſtine (rife, 
Does ir@m our weak foundations, take one prop, 
Which helpt to hold our ſinking Country up. 
Oz-»yr. ?Tis fit our private Eumity ſhould ceaſe; 
Though injur'd firſt, yet-I will firſt ſeek peace. 


Zulem, 


S- 


Zulem. No, murd'rer, no ; I never will be won- 


To peace with him whoſe hand has ſlain my Son. 
Oz-1;1. Our Prophets curſe————- 
Oa me, and all the Abencerrages light, 
If unprovok*d I with your Son did fight. | 
Abdelmel. A band of Zegrys ran within the Place, 
Match'd witha Troop of Thirty of our race. 
Your Son and Ozmyz the firſt Squadrons led, 
Which, ten by ten, like Parrhians charg'd and fled. 
The ground was ſtrow*d with Canes, where we did meet, 
Which crackPd underneath our courſers feet. 
Whea Tarifa, (1 ſaw him ride a part) 
Chang'd- his blunt Cane for a Steel pointed Dart, 
And meeting Ozmyz next, 
Who wanted time for Treaſon to provide, 
He, baſely threw it at him, undefy'd: {Ozmyn fpowing hu arm, 
Witneſs this Blood — which, when by Treaſon ſought, 
That follow'd, Sir, which to my ſelf I ought. 
Zulema. His hate to theewas grounded on a grudge 
Which all our generous Zegrys juſt did judge ; 
Thy Villain blood thou openly did'ſt place 
Aboye the purple of our Kingly race. 
Boabd. From equal ſtems their blood both Houſes draw. 
They from Morocco, your from Cordoya, 
Hamet, Their mungril race is mixt with Chriſtian breed, 
Hence 'tis that they thoſe Dogs in priſons feed. 
Abdel, Qur holy Prophet Wills, that Charity 
Should ey?n to birds and bcaſts extended be : 
None knows what Fate is for himſelf defignd ; 
The thought of homan'Chance ſhouid make us kind. 
Gomel. We waſte that time we to revenge ſhould pive : 


Fall on; Iet no Abencerrapo live,  \ Advancing vefore the vejs” of 


his Party. 
Almanzor, advancing on the other ſide ; 
and deſcriving a line wich his Sword, 
Upon thy life paſs not this middle ſpace; 
Sure Death ſtands guarding the forbidden place, 
Gome!, To dare that death, I will approach yet nigher. 
Thus, wer't thou compals'd in with circling fire, [They fight, 
Boab. Diſarm 'em both, if they reſiſt you kill. 
Almanzor, in the mid{t if thi Guards 


kills Gomel, 4nd then is diſarm'd.” 


Almanz, Now, you have but the Leavings of my W1l, 
Boab. Kill him ; this inſolent Unknows ſhall tall, 
And be the Victim to atone you all. . 


That 
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Ozmn, If he mult die, not one of us will live 
That life he gave for us, for him we give. 

Boab. It was a Traytor*s voice that ſpoke thoſe words ; 
So are you all who do not ſheath your Swords. 

Zulema. Outrage unpuniſh*d when a Prince is by, 
Forfeits to ſcorn the rights of Majeſty: _ 
No Subjeſt his Protection can expect, © 
Who what he ows himſelf, does firſt negle& 

Abenamar. This ſtranger, Sir, is he, 
Who lately in the Yivarambla place | 
Did, with fo loud applauſe, your Triumphs grace. 

Boah, The word which I have giv'n, ll not revoke; 
If he be brave he's ready for the ſtroke. 

Almanz. No man has more contempt than I, of breath ; 
But whence haſt thou the right to give me death ? 
Obey*d as Sovereign by thy Subjects be, 

But know, that I alone am King of me. 
I am as free as nature firſt made man 
*Ere the baſe Laws of Servitude began 
When wild in Woods the noble Savage ran. 
Boab. Since, then', no pow'r above your own you know, 
Mankind ſhou'd uſe you like a common foe, 
You ſhou'd be hunted like a Beaſt of Prey, 
By your own law, I take your life away. 
® Almanz. My laws are made but only for my ſake, 
No King againſt himſelf a Law can make. 
If thou pretend ſt to be a Prince like me, 
Blame not an Ac which ſhould thy pattern be. 
I ſaw th oppreſt, and thought it did belong 
Toa King's office to redreſs the wrong : 
L brought that Succour which thou oughtſt to bring, 
And {o, in neture, am thy SabjeCts King. 
Boab. I do awynot want your Council to direct, 
Or aid to help me puniſh or protect. 


Almanz, Thou want'ſt ?em both of better thou would*ſt know 


Than to let FaRtions in thy Kinzdom grow, 
Divided int'r-ſts while thou think*ſ} to ſway, 
Draw like two brooks thy middle ſtream away. 
For though they band, and jar, yet both combine 
To make their greatneſs by the fail of thine. 
Tius like a buckler thou art heid in ſight, 

While they, behiad thee, with each other fight, 


Boab, Away ; andexecute him inſtantly. [To bis Guards: 


Aimanz, Stand off; I have not leifure yet to die. 


To them Abdella 68:7. 


Aodalla, Hold, Sir, for Heav'a ſake hold: 


D:zicr 


( 1 


Defer this noble Strangers puniſhment, 

Or your raſh orders you will ſoon repent. 
Boab.4,Brother you- know not yet his inſolence. 
Abadal. Upon your ſelf you pnniſh his offence; 

If we treat gallant Strangers in this ſort, 

Mankind will ſhun th? inhoſpitable Coure. 

And who, henceforth, to our defenee will come, 

If death muſt be the brave Almanzor's doom ? 

From Africa 1 drew him to your aid 

And for his ſuccour have his Life betray*d. 

Boab. Is this the Almanzor whom at Fez, you knew, 

When firſt their Swords the Xerif Brothers drew ? 
Abdal. This, Sir, is he who for the Elder fought, 

And to the juſter cauſe the Conqueſt brought : 

Till the proud Sarto ſeated in the Throne, 

Diſdain'd the Service he had done, to own : 

Then, to the vanquiſh'd part, his fate he led; 

The vanquiſh*d Triumph'd, and the victor fled 

Vaſt is his Courage; boundleſs is his mind, 

Rough as a ſtorm, and humorous as wind; 

Honour®s the only Idol of his Eyes: 

The charms of Beauty like a peſt he flies : 

And rais'd by Valour, from a Birth unknown, 

Acknowledges no pow'r above his own. 

[Boabdelin coming to Almanzor. 

Impute your danger to our Tgnorance ; 

The braveſt men are ſubject moſt to chance : 

Granada much does to your kindneſs owe : 

But Towns expecting Sleges, cannot ſhow | 

More honour, than t'invite-you to a foe. 

Almanzor: I do not doubt but I have been to blame : 

But, to purſue the end for which I came, 

Unite your Subjects firſt ;, then let us goe, 

And pour their common rage upon the foe. 

Boab, to the Fattions, 

Lay down your Arms; and let me beg you ceaſe 

Your Enmities, 

Zulema. — —— We will not hear of peace, 

Till we by force have firſt reveng*d our ſlain: 
Abdel. The Action we have, done we will maintain. 
Selim. Then let the King depart and we will try 


Our cauſe by armes: Oe 
Zul. — For us and Victory. 


Boab, A King, intreats you. : | 
Almanz, What Subjects will precarious Kings regard : 


A Begear ſpeaks too ſoftly to be "_ : 
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(8:3 
Eay down your Armes; tis I command you now, 
Do it=— or by our Prophets foul 1 vow, 
My hands ſhall right your King on him I ſeize. 
Now, let me ſee whoſe look but diſobeys. 
Ones. Tong live King Mahomet Boabdelin : 
Alman, No more; but huſh'd as midnight filence go: 
He will not have your Acclamagions. now, 
Hence you uathinking Crow'd —— 
[ The common people go off on both Partys. 
Empire, thou poor and deſpicable thing, | , 
When ſuch as theſe unmake or make a King ! 
Avdalla, How much of .Virtue lies in. one great Soul. 
| ; [Embracing him. 
Whoſe ſingle force can multitudes controul!. [4 Trumpet withi;z. 
3 Enter a Meſſenger 
_ Meſſen. The Duke of Arcos, Sir, — 
Does with a Trumpet from the Foe appear. 
Boab. Attend him he ſhall have his Audience here; 
Enter.the Duke of AFC0s. 
Arcos, The Monarchs oi Caſtile and Arragon /'| 
Have ſent me to you to demand this Town : :  N 


To which their juſt and rightful claim is known, 
Boab. Tell Ferdinand my right to. it apyears 
By long poſleſſion. of eight Hundred years, 
When {firſt my Anceſtors from Africk ſaild, 
In Rodrique's death your Gothique title falPd, 
Arcos. The Succeſlors of Rodrique ſtill remain; 
And ever ſince have held ſame part of Spain, 
Ev'n in the mid[t of your Victorious pow'rs: 
The Aſturia's, and all Portugal were ours. 
You havenoright, except you force allow; 
And if yours then was jult, ſo ours is now, 
Boab, ?Tis true; from force tae nobleſt title ſprings; . 
I'therefore hold from that, which firſt made Kings, 
\ Arcos. Since then by force you prove your title true, 
Ours muſt be juſt; becauſe we claim from you.. 
When with your Father yon did joyntly reign, 
Invading with your. Moors the South of Spar, 
1; who that day the Chriſtians did .command, 
Then tovk, and brought.you bound to Ferdinand, 
Boab, lle hear. no more; defer wat you would ſay-: 
In private we?ll diſcourſe ſome other day. - 
Arcos, Sir, you. ſhall hear however you ace Ioth, 
That, like a perjur'd Prince, you broke your oath, 
Fo gain ycu freedom you a Contract ſiga'd, 
By which your Crown you to my King reſign*d.. "A 
FIORR 
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From thenceforth as his Vaſſal holdlngit, | 3 | 


at. 4 | ” 


And paying tribute ſuch as he thought fit : 
Contracting, when your Father came to die, =” i; 
To lay aſide all marks of Royalty: 
And at Parchena privately to live ; | 
Which, in exchange, King Ferdinand did give. 
Boab The force us?d on me, made that Contract void : 
Arcos, Why have you then its benefits enjoy'd ? 
By it you had not only freedom then, 
But fince had aid of money and of men. 
And, when Granada for your Uncle held, 
You were by us reſtor'd, and he expell'd. 
Since that in peace we let you reap your grain, 
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We will not give one ſtone from out theſe Walls, 


> 


Recall'd our Troops that us'd to beat your Plain, th, 
And more _ | "oF 
Almanz. Yes, yes, you did with wondrous care g 
Againſt his Rebels proſecute the War, : i 
While he ſecure in your protection ſlept, | ak 5 
For him you took, but for your {elf you kept. _ 
Thus, as ſome fawning uſurer does feed Eip2 
With prefent ſumms th* unwary unthrifts need ; 7: 
You ſold your kindneſs at a boundlefs rate, | hey He 
And then orepaid the debr from his Eſtate : | ſi {62 
Which, monldring peicemeal, in your hands did fall; 
Till now at laſt you came to ſwoop it all. 
Arcos, The wrong you do my King I cannot bear ; ” 14h 
| Whoſe kindneſs you would odiouſly compare. $8 
Thy Eſtate was his; which yet, ſince you deny, Fc th 
He's now content in his own wrong to buy. 2. 
Almanz, And he ſhall buy it dear what his he calls: | y Þ 
'M 


Boab. Take this for anſwer, then— 


— 


What eer your arms have conquer'd of my land, | 4 
I will for peace, reſign to Ferdinand: WE 
To harder terms my mind I cannot bring; | 5 a 5M 
But as I ſtill have liv'd, will die a King, * 

Arcos. Since thus you have reſolv'd, henceforth prepare 4 
For all the laſt extremities of War : | . 
My King his hope from heavegsaſliſtance draws : 

Almanz, The Moors have IWav'n and me t affiſt their cau'e. 

[ Exit ACCOs. 


Enter Eſperanza. 


Eſper. Fair Almahide, 
(Who did with weeping eyes theſe difcords ſee, 
Ard fears the oem may unlucky be: ) 
Prepares a Zambray to be danc'd this night, 
In hope lotr pleaſures may your on unite, 
| 2 Bouo, 
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Boab. My Miſtreſs gently chids the fault I made: 
But tedious buſineſs has my Love delay'd ; 


Buſineſs which dares the joys of Kings invade. 


Almanz, Firſt let us ſally out, and meet the foe : 
Abdalla. Led on by you we on to Triumph goe. 
Boab, Then, with the day let War and tumult ceaſe - 
The night be ſacred to our love and peace : 
'Tis juſt ſome joyes on weary Kings ſhould wait; 
'Tis all we gain by being ſlaves to State. [ Exeunt omnes, 


ACT IL 


Abdalla, Abdelmelech, Ozmyn, Zulema, Hamet 
as returning from the Sally. 


Abdul, T His happy day does to Granada bring 


A laſting Peace and Triumphs to the King : 
he two fierce Factions will no fonger jarr, 
Since they have now been Brothers in the War : 
Thoſe, who apart in Emulation fought, 
The common danger to one body brought ; 
And to his coſt the proud Ca/#:/ian finds 
Our mooriſh courage in united minds, 

Abdelmel. Since to each others aid our lives we owe, 
Looſe we the name of Faction and of foe, | 
Which I to Zulema can bear no more, 

Since Lindaraxa's beauty E adore, 

Zul, 1 am oblig*'d to Lindaraxa's charms 
Which gain the Conqueſt I ſhould looſe by Arms; 
And wiſh my Siſter may continue fair, 

Thas I may keep a good, 
Of whoſe poſlleſſion IT ſhould: elſe deſpair. 

0z:1zm, While we indulge our common happinefs 
He is forgot to whom we all poſſeſs, 

The brave Almanzor to whoſe amagye owe 
And that we did and all that we fiMI do> 
Who, like a Tempeſt that ont-rides the Wind, 
Made a juſt battle e'er the bodies join'd. 

 Abdalla. His Victories we ſcarce could keep in view, 
Or poliſh ?*em fo. faſt as he rough drew. 

Abdel, Fate after him, below with pain did moye, 
And Victory conld ſcarce keep pace aboye.. 
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( 11 ) 
Death did at length ſo many flain forget , 


And loſt the tale ad took *em by the great. 
[To them Almanzor with rhe 


Duke of Atco3 priſoner, 

Hamet. See here he comes, 

And leads in Triumph him who did command 
The vanquiſh'd Army of King Ferdinand: 

[Almanzor to the Duke of Arcos. 
Thus far your maſters arms a fortune find 
Below the ſwelÞPd ambition of his mind: 
Aad Alha ſhuts a miſ-belieyers raign 
From out the beſt and goodlieſt part of Spain. 
Let Ferdinand Calabrian Conqueſts make, 
And from the French contelted 2ilJan take, 
Let him new Worlds diſcover to the old, 
And break up ſhining Mountains big with gold, 
Yet he ſhall find this ſmall Domeſtique foe 
Still ſharp, and pointed to his boſom grow. 

Duke of Arc. Of ſmall advantages too much you boaſt,. 
You beat the out-guards-of my Maſters hoalt ; 

This little loſs in-our vaſt body, ſhews. 
So ſmall, that half have never heard the news. 
Fame's out of breath ere ſhe can fly ſo far 
To tell 'em all, that you have %ere made War. 

Almanz. It pleaſes me your Army is ſo great: 
For now I know there's more to conquer yet. 

By Heay?®n I'll ſee what Troops you have behind; 
P11 face this Storm that thickens in the Wind : 
And, with bent forehead, full againſt it go, 

Till I have found the laſt and utmoſt foe. 

Dake. Believe you ſhall not long attend in yain ;., 
To morrow's dawn ſhall cover all your Plain. 
Bright Arms ſhall flaſh upon you from afar ; 

A. wood of Lances, and a moving War. 

But I, unhappy in my bands, muſt yet- 

Be only pleas'd to hear of your defeat : 

And, with a flaves inglorious eaſe remain, 

Till conquering Ferdinand has broke my chain. 

Almanz. Vain man, thy hopes of Ferdinand are weak! * 
T hold thy chain too faſt foF him to break. 

But ſince thou threato'ſt us, Þ11 ſet theefree, 
That I again may fight and conquer thee, 

Duke, Old as | am, 1 take thee at thy word, 

And will to morrow thank thee with my ſword. 

Almanz, T1 go and inſtantly acquaint the King 2 
And ſuddaia orders for thy freedom bring. 


Thoe: 


Gs Weed Lathes K 
EEOC. 5 
LIVE PH bo Oe k : 


__- 7 Ma 


m__ Py = 
PI 
Me bt _ ,; = 
TY 


EF 
4 
kt 


T 
— 


1-4 
26s 


- 
* 


Sc 
"ML | 4 
— » . - me 2a s «X% Bgncyes 
6. ew) "> 
Os — _ Hy ME 


( 12) 


Thou canſt not be ſo pleas'd at Liberty, - 
As I ſhall be to find thou darſt be free. 
[Exeuzr Almanzor, ns * and the reſt 
| excepting only. Abdalla and N 
£bdalla, Of all thoſe Chriſtians oh Ss this Town _ 
This Duke of Arco: is of moſt renown. : 
Zulema, Oft have I heard, that in your Fathers reign, 
His-bold Advent*cers beat the Neighb'ring Plain ; 
Then, under Poxce Leox's name he fought, 
And from our Triumphs many Prizes brought. 
Till in diſgrace, from Spain at length he went, 
And ſince, continued long in baniſhment, 
Abdalla. But fee, your beauteous Siſter does appear. 
| [To them Liadaraxa, 
Zulema, By my deſire ſhe came to find me here : 

[Zulema and Lindagaxa whiſper; then Zulema 
| oy goes out 5 and Lindaraxa is going after, 
Abdalla. Why, faireſt Lindaraxa, do you fly [ſtaying ber. 

A Prince, who at your feet is proud to dye ? 
Lindaraxa. Sir, I ſhould bluſh to own ſo rude a thing, [ ſtaying. 
As 'tis to ſhun the Brother of my King. FT 


Abdal. 1n my hard fortune I ſome eaſe ſhould find, 
Did your Diſdain extend to all Mankind. 
But give me leave to grieve, and to complain, 
That you give others.what I beg in vain, 

Lindar. Take my Eſteem ha you on that can live, 


For, frankly, Sir, 'tis all I have to give. 
If, from my heart you ask or hope for more, 
I grieve the place is taken up before, 
4b2al. My Rival merits you, 
To A4bdclmelech I will Juſtice do ; 
For he wants worth who dares-not praiſe a Foe. 
Lind. That for his Virtue, Sir, you make defence, 
Shows in your own a Noble confidence : 
But him defending, and excuſing me, 
I know not what can your advantage be. 
AbJal. 1 fain would ask, ere I proceed in this, 
Ff. as by choice, you are by promiſe, his? 
Li:dar. Th*Engagement only in my Love does lie, 
But that's a knot which you can ne'r untye. 
£b1:1. When Cities are beſieg?d and treat to yield, 
If there appear Relievers irom the Field, 
The Flaz of Pariey may be taken down, 
ii] the tuccels of thoſe without be known. 
Linday. Though 4bdelmelich has nor yer polleſt, 
Yet } heve feald the Treaty for my breait, Abdal 
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Adal. Your Treaty jhas not ty'd you to a day, 
Some chance might break it, would you but delay : 
If I can judge the ſecrets of your heart, 
Ambition in it has the greateſt part ; 
And wiſdom then will ſhew ſome difference; 
Betwixt a private Perſon and a Prince. 


L:ndar. Princes are Subjects ſtill 

Subject and Subjee can ſmall difffrence bring : 

The diffrence is *twixt Subjefts and a King. 

And ſince, Sir, you are none, your hopes remove; 

For leſs than Empire Tl not change my love. 

Abdal. Had I a Crown, all I ſhould prize in it, 

Should be the pow'c to lay it at your feet, 

Zin. Had you that Crown which you but wiſh, not hope, 

Then I, perhaps, might ſtoop, and take it up. 

But till your wiſhes, and your hopes agree, 

You ſhall: be ſtill a private Man with me. | 
Abdal. If T am King, and if my Brother dyen——— 
Lindar, Two if's, ſcarce make one poſlibility. 

Abdal. The rule of happinefs by reaſon ſcan ; 

You may be happy with a private man, 

Lindar, That happineſs I may enjoy, 'tis true; 


But then that private man muſt not be you, Ws © 


Where er I love, Pm happy in my choice; . 
If 1 make you ſo, you ſhall pay my price. 
Abdal. Why wou'd you be fo great ? 
Lindar. ——- Becauſe P've ſeen, 
This day, what 'tis to hope to be a Queen. 
Heav?®n, how y'all watch'd each motion of her Eye : ? 


None could be ſeen while 4lmabide was by ; 
Becauſe ſhe is to be her Majeſty. . 
Why wou'd I be a Queen! becauſe my Face ._ 
Wou'd wear the Title with a better grace: 
If I became it not, yet it wou'd be 
Part of your duty, then, to Flatter me. 
Theſe are not: half the Charms of being great; 
I- wou'd be ſomewhat —that I know not yet : 
Yes; I avowth*ambition of my Soul, 
To be that one, to live without control : 
And that's another happineſs to me: 
To be ſo happy as but one can be. 
Abdal. Madam, (becauſe I would all doubts remove,) 
Wou'd you, were 1 a King, accept my Love e 
Lind. T wou'd accept it ; and to ſhow *cis true ;- 
From any other man as ſoon as you, | 


Abdal-- 
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Abdal. Your ſharp replies makes me not love you leſs; 
But make me feek new paths to Happineſs. 
What I deſign, by time will beſt be ſeen. 
You may be mine and yet may be a Queen: 
When you are ſo, your word your Love aſlures. 
Lind. Perhaps not Love you-— but I will be yours. 
[He offers to take her hand and kiſs it. 
Stay, Sir, that grace I cannot yet allows 
Before you fet the Crown upon my- brow.. 
That favour which you ſeek——— 
Or Abdelmetech, or a King muſt have, 
When you are ſo, then you may be my ſlave. 
| [Exit © but looks ſoniling back on: hins. 
Abdal. How &er imperious in her words ſhe were, 
Her parting looks had nothing of ſevere. 
A glancing ſmile allur'd me to command-; 
And her ſoft fingers gently. preſt my. hand. 
I felt the pleaſure glid. through every part.z 
Her hand went through me-to my very heart. 
For ſuch another pleaſure did he live, 
I could my Father of a Crown deprive. 
What did I ſay! . 
Father that impious thought has ſhock*d my mind: 
How bold our paſſions are, and yet how blind! 
She's gone and now 
Methinks there is leſs glory in a Crown ; 
My boyling paſſions ſettle and: go down: 
Like amber chafit, when ſhe is near ſhe acts, 
When farther off, inclines, but: not attraCts. 
<= [ To him: Zulema. 
Aſſiſt me, Zulemo, if thou would'ſt be 
That friend thou ſeem?ſt, aſſiſt me againſt' me. 
Betwixt my love and vertueT am tolt; - . 
This muſt be forfeited or that be loſt: 
1 could do much to merit thy applauſe; 
Help me to fortefy the better cauſe. 
My honour is not wholly put to flight ; 
But would, if ſeconded, renew the ſight. 
Zul., 1 met my Siſter ; but I do not ſee 
What difficulty in your choicc can be: . 
She told me all; and *tis fo plain a caſe, 
You need not ask, what councel to embrace, * 
Ab4al. 1 ſtand reprov'd, that I'did-doubt at all; 
My walting Vertue ſtay*d: but for thy call : 
"Tis plain that ſhe who for a Kingdom, now 
would ſacrifice her Loye, and break her youw, 
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Not out of Love but Int'reſt, afs alone, la 

And wou'd, ev*n in my Arms, lie thinking of a Throne, oY 
Zulema, Add to the reſt this one reflection more, The 

When ſhe is married, and you ſtill adore, 

Thiok then, and think what comfort. it will bring, 

She had been mine——. | 

Had I but only dar'd to be a King ! 

Abdal, 1 hope you only would my honour try ; 

{Pm loth to thiovk you Virtue's enemy. 

”  Zulema. If, when a Crown and Miſtriſs are in place, 

Virtue intrudes with her lean holy face ; 

Virtues then mine, and not I Virtue's foe; 

Why does ſhe come where ſhe has nonght to do ? 

Let her with Anchorites not with Lovers lie; 

States-men and they keep better Company. | 
Abaal. Reafon was giv'n to curbour head-ſtrong will : 
Zulema. Reaſon but ſhews a weak Phyſician's skill : 

Gives nothing while the raging fit does laſt. ; 

But ſtays to cure it when the worſt is paſt. 

Reaſon's a Staff for Age, when Nature's gone , 

But Youth is ſtrong enough to walk alone. 

Abdal, In curſt Ambition I no reſt ſhould find ; 

But muſt for ever loſe my peace of mind. 

Zul. Methinks that peace of mind were bravely loſt; - 

A Crown, what e*c we glve, is worth the coſt, - | 
Abdal. Juſtice diſtributes to each man his right, 

But what ſhe gives not, ſhould I take by might? 

Zulem. If Juſtice will take all and nothing give, 

Juſtice, methinks, is not diſtributive. 

Abdal, Had Fate ſo pleas'd, I had been eldeſt born ; 

And then, without a Crime, the Crown had worn, 

Zul. Would you ſo pleaſe, Fate yet a way would find y 

Man makes his fate according to his mind. | 

The weak low Spirit Fortune makes her ſlave; 

But ſhe's a drudge, when heor'd by the brave. 
If Fate weaves common Thread, he'll change the doom ; 
And with new purple ſpread a Nobler loom. 

Abdal. No more ; — I will uſurp the Royal Seat; 

Thou who haſt made me wicked, make me great. 

Zulem. Your way is plain ; the Death of 'Tarifs 
Does on the King, our Zzgry's hatred draw; 
Though with our Enemies in. ſhow we cloſe, 
'Tis but while we to purpoſe can be. foes, 
Selin, who heads us,. would revenge his Son; 
But fayour hinders juſtice to be done, 
| E Proud 
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Proud Ozyn with the King his pow're maintaigs : 
And, in him, each Abencerrago reigns. 
Abdal. What face of any title can I bring ? 
Zulem, The right an eldeſt Son has to be King. 
Your Father was at firſt a private man; 
And got your Brother ere his reign began. 
When, by his Valour, he the Crown had won, 
Then you were born, a Monarch's eldeſt Son. 
Abdal. To ſharp ey'd reaſon this. would ſeem untrue 3- 
But reaſon, I through Loye's falſe Opticks view. 
Zulem. Love's mighty pow's has led me Captive too: 
I am in it anfortunate as you. 
Abdal. Our Loves and fortunes ſhall together go, 
Thou ſhalt be happy when I firſt am ſo. : 
Zulem, The Zegry's at old Selin's houſe are met ; 
Where in cloſe Council, for revenge they ſit, 
There we our common int'reſt will unite ; 
You their revenge ſhall own, and they your right. 
One thing I had forgot which 'may import ;z 
F met A/manzor coming;back from Court. 
But with a diſcompog'd and ſpeedy pace; 
A fiery colour kindling all his face - 
The King his Pris?ners freedom has deny'd : 
And that refuſal-has provok*d his pride. 
Abdal. Would he were ours !- 
Pll tcy to gild th' injuſtice of his cauſe 5 
And court his Valour with a: vaſt spplauſe.. 
Zilema. The bold are but the Inſtruments o'th? wiſe - 
Fhey undertake the dangers we adviſe, - 
And while our fabrick with their pains we raiſe, 
We. take the profit, and'pay them with. praiſe, 


_— _ 


ACT IE. 
Almanzor, Abdalla. 


Alman« i Yar he ſhould dare to do me this diſgrace !: 
Is Fool or Coward writ upen my face?- 
Refuſe my Pris'ner! 1 fuch means will ufe, | 
He ſhall not have a Pris'ner to refuſe, - 
Abdatl He ſaid you were not by your promiſe ty*d ;, 
That. he adfoly'd your word when he deny'd. 
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Almansz. He break my promiſe and abſolye my vow! 
'Tis more than Mabomet himſelf can do. . 
The word which I have giv'n ſhall ſtand like Fate; 
Not like the King”s, that Weathercock of State. 
He ſtands ſo high, with ſo unfixt a mind, 
Two Fadtions turn him with each blaſt of wind: 
But now he ſhall not veer : my word is paſt : 
PU take his heart by th'roots, and hold it faſt. | 

Abdal. You have your Veng'aace in your hand this hour, 
Make me the humble Creature of your pow'r : 
The Granadins will gladly me obey ; 

( Tir'd with ſo baſe and impotent a ſway.) 
And when I ſhew my Title, you ſhall ſee 
I have a better Right to Reign, than he; 

Almanz,. 1t is ſuffictent that you make the claim : 
You wrong our Friendſhip when your Right you name, 
When for my ſelf 1 fight, 1 weigh the cauſe ; 

But Friendſhip will admit of no ſuch Laws : 
That weighs by th' lamp, and, when the cauſe is light, 
Puts kindneſs in to ſet the Ballance right. : 
True, I would wiſh my friend the juſter ſide : 
But in th' unjuſt my kindneſs more is try'd. 
And all the oppoſition I can bring, 
Is, that I fear to make you ſuch a King, 
 Abdal, The Majeſty of Kings we ſhould not blame, 
When Royal minds adorn the Royal name : 
The yulgar, greatneſs too muchIdolize; 
But haughty SubjeQs it too much deſpiſe. 
Almanz;. 1 only ſpeak of him, . \ 
Whom Pomp and Greatneſs fit ſo looſe about, 
That he wants Majeſty to fill them out. 
Abdal. Haſte then, and loſe no time ——<— 
The bulinefs muſt be enterpriz'd this Nighg, 
We muſt ſurpriſe the Court in its delight. 
Almauz. For you to will,.for me 'tis to obey ; 
But I would give a Crown in = day : 
And, when the Spaniard: their Aſlault begin, 


At once beat thoſe without, and theſe within. [Exit Almanzor. 


|  Exer Abdelmelech. 
 Abdelm. Abdalla, hold ; there*s ſomewhat I intend 
To ſpeak, not as your Rival, but your Friend. 

Abdal. If as a Friend, T am oblig'd to hear z 
And what a Rival ſays I cannot fear. ' 

Abdelm. Think, brave Abdalla, what it is you do: 
Your Quiet, Honour, and our Friendſhip too, : 


All for a fickle Beauty you forgo. E 2 Think 


(18 ) 
Think, and tura back before it be too late ; 
Behold, in me th” example of your Fate. | 
I am your Sea-mark, and though wrack*d and loſt, 
My ruins ſtand to warn you from the Coaſt, 
Abaal, Your Councils, noble Abdelmelech, move 
My reaſon to accept ?em; not my. Loye. . 
Ah, why did Heav'n leave Maa fo weak defence,. 
To truſt frail reaſon with the rule of Senſe ! 
'Tis over-pois'd and kick'd up in the Air, 
While ſenſe weighs dowa the Scale 5 and keeps it there. 
Or, like "Captive King, *tis born away : | 
And forc'd to count'nance its own Rebel's ſway. 
Abdelm, No, no; our Reaſon was not vaialy- lent; 
Nor is a flave but by its own conſent, 
If Reaſon on his Subjects Triumph wait, 
An eaſie King deſerves no better Fate. 
Abdal. You. ſpeak too late z my Empire's Ipſt too far, 
F cannot fight. 
Abdelm. — Then make a flying War, 
Diſlodge betimes before you are beſet, ' 1 (| 
Abdal. Her tears, her ſmiles, her every laok's a, Net. 
Her voice is like a Syrer's of the Land ; 
And bloody Hearts lie panting in her hand: . 
Abdelm. This do you know, and tempt the danger ſtill ?: 
Abaal. Love like a Lethargy bas ſeiz?d my Will; © 
I'm not my ſelf, ſince from her ſight 1 wentz. 
I lean my Trunck that way ; and there ſtand bent, 
As one, who in ſome frightful Dream, would ſhun- 
His prefling Foe, labours.in vain to run ; 
And his own ſlowneſs in his ſleep bemoans,. 
With thick ſhort ſighs, weak cries, and tender groans, 
$0 I—- -> — | 
Abdelm. — Some Friend: in Charity, ſhould ſhake- 
And rovze, and call you loudly till you wake; 
Too well I know her blandiſhments to gain, 
Ulurper- like, till ſettled in her Reign z- 
. Then proudly ſhe inſults, ad gives'yau cares- 
And jealouſies; ſhort hopes, and long deſpairs. . 
To this hard yoke you: mult hereafter bow ; 
Howe?r ſhe ſhines all Golden-to you now. 
Abdal. Like him, who on the Ice———- 
Slides ſwiftly on, -and ſees the water near, 
Yet cannot ſtop himſelf in his career :- 
So 2m 1 carry*'d. This enchanted place, 
Like Circe's Iſle, is peopled with-a Race 
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Of. Dogs and Swine, yet, thongh their fate I know, 
E look with pleaſure, and amturning-too. 
: | Lyndataxa paſſ?s over the Stage. 
Abdelm, Fly, fly, before th'alarements of her face ; 
Ece ſhe return with ſome reſiſtlefs grace, 
And with new magick covers all the place. . 
Abdal, I cannot, will not ;..nay, I-would not fly 3. 
Pll love; be blind, be cozen'd till I dye, | 
And you, who bid me wiſer Counſel take, | 
£11 hate, and- if I can, PI kill you for her ſake. 
Abdel. Ev'n I that counſelPd you, that choice approve, 
Tl hate you blindly, and her' blindly love : | 
Prudence, that ſtemm'd the ſtream, is out:of breath ; 
And to:go down it, is the eaſier death, 
Lyndaraxa re-enters. and. ſmiles on Abdalla, 


Abel; That'ſmile on Prince” Abdells,. ſeem's to ſay 
You are not in your killing moad to day, 
Men brand, indeed, your Sex with Cruelty, 
But you're too good to ſee poor Lovers dis. . 
This God-like pity in iyou I extol; 
And more, becauſe, like Heaven's, ?cis general. . 
Lynd. My imile implies. not that IT grant- his ſuit : 
*T was but a bare return of his falute.. 
Abdel. It ſaid, you were engag'd and I in place : 
But to pleaſe both, you would diyide. the grace. 
Ly1d. You've cauſe to 'be contented with your paxt: 
When he has;but the look, and” you the heart. | 
Abdel. In giving but that look, you give what's mine.: : 
Pl not one corner of a glance reſign : 
All's mine ; and I 'am cov'tous of my ſtore : 
I have not love enough; Pll tax-you more. 
Lynd.- I gave not love , *twas. bat civility, 
He is a Prince; that's doe to his degree. _ 
Abdel. That Prince you ſmil'd on is my Riyal ſtill : - 
And fhou?d, if me you lov'd, be treated ill. 
Lyad. | know not howto ſhow -ſo rude a ſpight. 
Abdel. That is, you know not how to-love aright 5. - 
Or, if you did, you would more difference ſee . 
Betwixt our Souls, than 'twixt our Quality. 
Mark; if his Birth makes any difference, _ \ 
If, to his words, it adds one grain of Senſe: _ 
That duty- which his Birth can make his dye - 
P1I pay ; but it ſhall not be paid by you. 
For if a Prince Courts her whom I adore, 42 
He is my Riyal, and a Prince no more. .. Tynas- 
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[Exit Abdalla.: 
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(20) ) 
Ljnd. And when -did 1 my-pow's fo far reſign, + 
Thar you ſhould regylate cach look of mine ? 
Abdel. Then, when you gave your Love, you gave that pow'r, 
Ly:d. * Twas during pleaſure, tis revok*d thishour, 
Now call me falſe, and rail on Woman-kind, 
'Tis all the remedy you”re like to find. 
Abdel, Yes, there's one. more, . 
T'll hate you.; and this viſit is my laſt, 
Lynd. Dt, if you can; you know I hold you faſt. 
Yet, for your quiet, would you could reſign | 
Your love, as caſily as I do mine. | 
Abdel. Furies and Hell, how unconcern'd ſhe ſpeaks! 
With what indifference all her Vows ſhe breaks. 
Curſe on me ; but ſhe ſmiles, 
Lynd. That ſmil's a part of. Love 3 and all's your due: 
I take it from the Prince, and giyeit you. | 
Atdel. Juſt Heav'n, muſt my poor heart your May-game prove 
To bandy, and make Childrens play in Love? [ Half crying. 
Ah! how have I this Cruelty deſery'd ?_ | WE 
I who ſo truly and fo long have ſerv'd ! 7 
And left ſo eaſily ! oh cruel Maid. ! 
So eaſily ! *twas too unkindly ſaid, 
That Heart which could ſo eaſily remoye, 
Was never fix*d, nor rooted deep..in Love. 
Lynd. You Lodeg'd it ſo uneaſie in your Breaſt, 
I thought you had been weary.of the Gueſt. | 
Firſt I was treated like a ſtranger there ; ? 


Fc 


But, when a Houſhold Friend I did appear, 
' Youthought, it ſeems, I could not [live elſewhere. 
Then, by degrees, your feign'd reſpect withdrew : 
You mark*d my Actions ; and my Guardian grew. » 
But, I am not concern'd your Acts-to blame : 
My heart to yours, but upon liking came... 
And, like a Bird, whom prying Boys moleſt, 
Stays not to breed, where ſhe had built her Neſt. 
. Abdt!, I have done il ——— 
And dare not ask you to be leſs diſpleas'd. : 
Be but more angry, and my pain is eas'd. 
Lyad. If 1 ſhould be ſo kind a Fool to take 
This little ſatisfaction which you make, 
I know you would preſume ſome other time 
Upon my Goodneſs, and repeat your Crime. 
Abdel. Oh never, never : upon-no pretence : 
My Life's too ſhort ta; expiate this offence, 
Lynud. No ; now Think 'on't, 'tis in vain to try ; 
Tis in your Nature, and paſt remedy. Youll 


( 2'T.: ) R 

Yowll ſtill diſquiet my too loving Heart : | 

Now we are friends, tis beſt for-both to part. [Taking her: Hand, 
Abdel. By this will you not give me leave to (wear? 
Lynd. You wou'd be perjur'd if you: ſhould. I fear. 

And when I talk with Prince. Abdela:next,' | | 

I with your fond ſuſpicions ſhall-be yext:-/ 
Abdel. x cannot ſay Ill conquer Jealouſie 2 

But if youll freely pardon-me, PII try, 
Lynd, And, till you that ſubmiſſive Servant prove, 

I never can conclude you truly love. [7 them, the King, Al- 

mahide, Abenamar, Eſperanza, Guards, Attendants. 

King. Approach, my Almabide, my.charming fair 5. EE 

Bleſſing of Peace, and recompence of War. 

This Night is yours ; and may your Life ſtill-be 

The ſame in Joy, though not Solemnity, 


The Zambra Dance. 
SONG. 


r. 
Beneath a 1yrileſpade 

Which Love fur none- but- happy Lovers made 
I ſept and ſtraight my. Love before me brought- 
Phillis, the objeft of my waking thought-; 
Undreſi'd ſhe came my flames ts meet; 
While Love ftrow'd flow*rs peneath-ber feet-; 
Flow'rs, which ſo preſs*d by ber, became more ſweer:. 


2, 

From tbe bright Viſions bead, 
A careleſ; veil of Lawn was looſely ſpread : 
From her white temples fell ber ſhaded baiv, 
Like cloudy ſun-ſhine not- too brown nor fair , 
Her bands, ber lips did love inſpire ; 
Her every grave my heart did fire :- 
Bus moſt | eyes which - languiſh'd with defire. 


3. 

Ab; Charming falv, ſaid 1,. 
How long can: you my bliſt and yours deny ? = 
By. Natare and by Love; this lonely ſhade , 
IW as for revenge of ſuffering Lovers made +. 
Silence and ſhades with love agree : 
Both ſhelter you and favour me ; 
Tow.cannot bluſh, becanſs 1 cannot ſex. - 
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4. 

oj No, let me dye; fo ſaid, 
Rather than loſe tbe ſpotleſs) name of Maid * 
:Faiutly methoughn. ſhe ſpoke, for all the while 
She bid me not believe ber, with a ſmile, 
Thew die, ſaid I, ſhe's ftill deny'd : 
And, is it thus, thus, thus ſhe cry d 
Tou uſe a harmleſs Maid, and ſo ſhe dy'd | 


| I wak'd, ſis fraight I knew 
FT lov'd ſo well it made my dream prove trne : 
Fancy, the kinder Miftreſi of the 2wo, 
Fancy bad done what Phillis wox'd not do ! 
Ab, Cruel Nympb, ceaſe your diſdain,” 
Fhile I can dream you ſcorn in vain !. 
Aſleep or waking you muſt eaſe my pain. | 
[After the Dance, a tumultuons noiſe of 
Drums and Trumpets. 
| | -. To them Ozmyn ; bis Sword draws. 
Ozm. Arm, quickly, arm) yet all, 'i fear, too late : 
The Enemy?s already at the Gate. | 
K. Boab. The Chriſtians are diſlodg*d ? what Foe is near ? 
Ozm, The Zegry's are in Arms; and almoſt here. 
The Streets with Torches ſhine, with Shoutings ring, 
And Prince Abdalls is proclaim'd the King, | 
What Man cou'd do | have already. done, 
But bold 4Imanzor fiercely leads *em on. LenY 
Abenam. Th Albambra'yet is eng | Command, [ To' the King. 
Retreat you thither while their ſhock we ſtand, 
Boab. 1 cannot meanly for my life provide, 
Pl either periſh in*t, or ſtem this' Tide. 
To guard the Palace, Ozmyn, be your care, 
If they o'ercome, no Sword: wilt hart the' fair, 
0zmn. Tl either die, or V1, make: good: the.. place. 
Abdel, And I, with theſe, will bold 4lmanzor face... 
[ Exennt all but the Ladies. An alarm within. 
Almab. Whit diſmal Planet did my Trwmphs light; 
Diſcord the Day, and Death does rule the Night : 
The noiſe my Sonl does through my Sences wound. 
Lynd, Methinks it is a noble; ſprightly. ſound... 
The Trumpets clangor,. andi the claſh of : Arms. !. 
This noiſe may chil} your Blood, *but mine it warms : 


[ Shouting and claſhing of Swords within. 


We have already paſt the Rubicon. 
_ TheDice are mine : now Fortune for.a Throne. 
[ 4 ſhout within, and claſhing of Swords afar off. The 
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(23) 
The ſound goes farther off; and faintly dies, 
Curſe of this going back, theſe ebbing, cryes! 
Ye Winds waft hither ſounds more ſtrong, and quick : 
Beat faſter, Drums, and mingle. Deaths more thick, 
I'll to the Turrets of the Palace go, 
And add new fire to thoſe that fight below, 
Thence Hero-like, with Torches by my ſide, 
(Far be the On, though,) my Love I'll guide. 
No; like his better fortune Pl} appear : 
With open Arms, looſe Veil, and flowing Hair, : 
Juſt flying forward from my rowling Sphere, 
My ſmiles ſhall make 4þ4a!/a more than Man; 
Let, him- look. up. and periſh-if he can. Exit, 
An alarm, nearer : Then Enter Almanzor ; and Selin, 1 1h: 
+ bead of the Zegrys. Ozmyn Prii*ner. 
Almanz, We ave not fought enough; they fly too ſoon : 
And I am griev'd the: noble ſport. is done. 
This only man of all whom chance did bring 
| [Poznting to' Ozmyn. 
To meet my Arms, was worth the Conquering. 
His brave reſiſtance did my Fortung grace 
So ſlow, Tſo threatning forward he, gave place. 
His Chains be eaſie and his uſage fair. 
Selin. 1 beg you would commit him, to my - care. 
Almanz, Next, the brave Spaniard free without delay : 
And with a Couvoy ſend him ſafe away, * [ Exit a Guard. 
2 To them Hamet. and others. 
Hamet, The King by me ſalutes you; and, to ſhow 
That to your Valour he-his Crown- does owe, 
Would from your mouth IT ſhould the. World receive; 
And, that to theſe you would-your. Orders give. 
Almanz, He much'o'er rates.the little I have done. 
[Almanzor goes zo the door, and there ſeems to 
h give Out Orirs, by ſending People ſeveral ways. 
- Selin to. Qzmyn, 
Now to revenge the murder of'my: Son. 
To morrow for thy certain death. prepare: 
This night I only leave thee to deſpair. 
'  Oz-19n, Thy idle Menaces I do: nat fear : 
My buſineſs was to die, or Conquer here. 
Silter, for you I grieve I cou'd no more: 
My preſent State betrays my want of pow'r. 
But, when true Courage ts of force bereft, 


Patience, the only Fortitude, 1s.lefr. { Exit cum S-lin. | 


Almah. Ah, Eſperanza, what for-me, remains 


But Death; or, worſe than Death, inglorious Chains / . 
» F E, MP, 
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(24) 
Eſper. Madam, you muſt not to deſpair give place; 
Heaven never meant misfortune to that Face. 
Suppole there were no Juſtice in your canſe, 
Beauty's a bribe that gives her Judges Laws. 
That you are brought to this deplor'd eſtate, 
Is but tl” ingenious flattery of your Fate; 
Fate fears her ſuccour like an alms to gtve : , © 
And would, you, God-like, from: your ſelf ſhould live; 
 Almah. Mark but how terrible his eyes appear ! 
And yet there's ſomething roughly noble there, 
Which, in unfaſhion*d Nature, looks Divine; 
And like a Gem does. in the Quarry ſhine. 
| Almanzor returns; ſhe falls at 
| ' has feet being wvetl'd 
Almah. Turn, Mighty Conqu'tor, turn-yonr face this way, 
Do not refuſe to hear the wretched pray. NO 
Almanz. What buſineſs can this Woman have with me 2? | 
Almah. That of th? afflifted to the: Deity, , 
So: may your Arms ſucceſs in battles find : , 
So may the Miſtriſs of your vows be kind; be 
If you have any; or, if you have none, & 
So may your Liberty be ſtill your own. | 
Almanz, Yes I will tura my face; but not my mind: 
You bane, and ſoft deſtruftion- of mankind, 
What would you have with me ? 
Almahide, — I beg the grace F Unveiling, 
You would lay by thoſe tercours of your face. 
Till calmneſs to your eyes you firſt reſtore | 
I am-afraid, and 1 can beg no more. [Alman: oking fixedly on ber. 
Well; my fierce viſlage ſhall not murder you : . 
' Speak quickly, Woman ; I have-much to do. | 
Almah. Where ſhould I find the heart to ſpeak one word, 
Your: voice, Sir, is as killing as your ſword. 
As you have left the lightning of your eye, 
So would you pleaſe to lay your thunder by | 
Almanz, Tm pleas'd and pain'd ſince firſt her eyes I ſaw;, 
As I were ſtung with ſome Tarantula :-» 
Arms, and the duſty field I leſs admire ; 
And ſoften ſtrangely in ſome-new deſire. 
Honour burns in me, not ſo fiercely bright ; 
But pale, as fires when maſter?d by the light. 
Pn while I ſpeak and look, Ichange yet more; 
And now am nothing that was before. 
Fra mum*d, and- fix'd, and fcarce my eye balls move; 
1. fear it 1s. the Lethargy of Love 1: 
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*Tis he; I feel him now in eyery parts _ 4 
Like a new Lord he yaunts about my heatt, ER -: 
Surveys 1n ſtate each corner of ny. Breaſt, $6 
While-poor fierce I, that was, am diſpoſleſt 

Pm bound; but I will rouze my cage again: 

And though no hope of Liberty remain, 

Pll fright my Keeper when I ſhake my Chain, 

You are 


Almah. I know I am your Captive, Sir : 
Almanz, You are— You ſhall And I can ſcarce forbear —_. 


Almah, Alas! | 
Almanz, *Tis all in vain; it will notdo-: [ Aſide. 


I cannot now a ſeeming anger ſhow : 
My tongue againſt my heart no aid affords, 
For Love ſtill riſes up, and choaks my words. 
Almah, 1n half this time a Tempeſt would be ſtill, 
Almanz, *Tis you have rais*d that tempeſt in my will, 
I wonnot love you; give me back my heart. 
But give it as you had it, fierce and brave: 
It was not made to be a womans ſlave : 
Bnt-Lyon. like has been in deſarts bred ; 
And, us'd to range, will ne%er be tamely led. 
Reſtore its freedom to my fetter'd will, 
And then I ſhall haye pow'r to uſe you ill. 
Almah. My ſad condition may your pity move; 
But look not on me with the eyes of Love. 
I muſt be brief, though I have much to fay. 
Almanz,. No, ſpeak: for I can hear you now, all day: 
Her ſuing ſooths me with a ſecret pride: [_/oftly, 
A ſuppliant beauty'cannot be deny*d : | [ 2/ide 
Ev'n while 1 frown, her charms the. furrows ſeize; 
And Pm corrupted with the pow'r to pleaſe. 
Almah. Though in your worth no cauſe of fear 1 ſee; 
I fear the inſolence of Victory : 
As you are noble, Sir, prote&t me then, 
From the rude outrage of inſulting men. ' 
Almanz, Who dares touch her I love? Pm all o'er love: 
Nay, I am Love; Love ſhot, and ſhot ſo faſt, 
He ſhot himſelf into my breaſt at laſt. | 
Almah. You ſee before you, her who ſhould be Queen, 
Since ſhe is promis'd to Boabaelin. - | 
Almanz, Are you belov'd by him! O wretched fate, 
Firſt that I love at' all; then, loved too 1ite! 


Yet, I muſt love ! 


[Angerly ; 


Almah, — Alas it is in vain; 
Fate for cach other did not us ordain. | 
| F 2 Tie 
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The chances of this day too clearly ſhow 
That Heay?a took care that it ſhould not be ſo. = 

Almanz, Would Heay®n had quite forgot tne this one day, 
But fate's yet hot—-———— | 
I'll make it take a bent another way, 


He walks ſwiftly and diſto- 
. | [ / JON = 
I bring a claim which does his right remove: 
You're his by promiſe, but you*re mine by Love. 
"Tis all but Ceremony which is palt : 
The knot's to tie which is to make you faſt. 
Fate gave not to Boabdelin that pow'r : 
He-woo'd you but as my Ambaſſadour. 

Almah. Our Souls are ty'd by Holy vows above. 

/manz, He fignd but his: but I will feal my-love. 

I love you better; with more Zeal than he, 

Alzaah, This day 
I gave my faith to him, he his to me. 

Almanz, Good Heav'n thy Book of Fate betore me lay, 
But to tear out the Journal of this day. 
Or, if the order of the World below ? 


Will not the gap of one whole day allow, 

Give me that Minute when ſhe made her vow. 

*© That Minute, ev'n the happy, from their bliſs might giye, 

« And thoſe who live in grief, a ſhorter time would liye. 

So fmall a link, if broke, th* Eternal chain Q 

Would, like divided waters, joyn again. 

It wonnot be; the fugitive is gone ; 

Preſt by the Crowd of following minutes on - . 

That precious Moment's out of Nature fled: - C 


Andin the heap of common rubbiſh laid, 

Of things that once have been, and are decay*d. 
 Almah. Your paſſion, likea fright ſuſpends my pain : | 
It meets, o*er- powers, and beats mine back again. 

Bur, as when Tydes againſt the Current flow, 

The Native ſtream runs its own courſe below : 

So, though your griefs poſſeſs the upper part, 
My own have deeper Chanels in my liar | 

Almanz, Forgive that fury. which my Soul does move, 

"Tis the Effay of an untavght firſt Love. 

Yet rcade, unfaſhion?d truth, it does expreſs: 

*Tis Love juſt peeping in a haſty dreſs. 
- Retire, fair Creature to your needful reſt ; 

There's ſomething noble lab*ring in my breaſt - 
£This raging fire which through the Mak does move, 
Shai) parge my drofs, and Shall reftne my Love. 
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[ Exeunt Almahide, and Eſperanza. 


She goes, And 1, like my own Ghoſt appear: 
Ic is not living, when ſhe is not here. 


[To him Abdalla as King, attended, 


Abdal, My firſt acknowledgments to Heay*a are due: 
My next, Almarzr; let me pay to you. 
Almanz, A poor Surprize, and on a naked Foe. 
Whatever you coniels, is all you owe. 
And I no_ merit own or underſtand 
That fortune did you Juſtice by my hand, 
Yet, if you will that little ſervice pay 
With a great favour I can ſhew the way. 
Ab4al. T have a favour to demand of you; 
That is to take the thing for which yorP ſue. 
Almanz. Then, briefly, thus; when I th* 4/bayzyn won, 
1 found the beauteons Almabide alone: 
Whoſe ſad condition did my pity move: 
And that compaſſion did produce my loye. 
Abdal. This needs no fute; in Juſtice, I declare 
She is your Captive by the right of War, 
Almanz, She is no Captive, then; I ſet her free, 
And rather than'T will her Jaylor be, 
PII Nobly looſe her in her liberty. 
Abdal. Your generoſity I much approve, 
But your exceſs of that ſhows want of Love. 
Almanz, No, 'tis th exceſs of Love, which mounts fo high, | 
That, ſeen far off, it leſſens to the eye. 
Had I not loy*d her, and had ſet her free, 
That, Sir, had been my generoſity - 
But *tis exalted paſſion when I ſhow 
I] dare be wretched, not to make her fo. 
And, while another paſſion fills her breaft; 
T'll be all wretched rather than. half bleſt. . 
46bdal. May your heroick Act ſo proſperous be, 
That 41mahide may ſigh you ſet her free. 
Enter Zulema. 
Zulema, Of five tall Tow'rs which fortify this Town,. 
All but th' 4/bambra your dominion own, 
Now therefore boldly I confeſs a flame 
Which is excus'd-in A/mahida's name. 
If you the merit of this night regard, 
In her poſſeſſion I have my-reward. 
Almanz, She your reward! why ſhe's a oift ſo great —— 
That I my ſelf have not deſerv*d her yet: 
And therefore, though I won her with my Sword, 
L have, with awe, my Sacriliege reſtor'd. 
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Zulem, What you deſerve | 
Pi! not diſpute becauſe I do not know, 

This, only I will ſay, She ſhall not go. | 

Almanz,. Thou, fingle, art not worth my anſwering, 
But take what friends, what armies thou canſt bring ; 
What worlds;, and when you are united all, 

Then, I will thunder in your ears, .— She ſhall. 

Zulema. T'l not one tittle of my right reſign 
' Sir, your implicite promiſe made her mine, 

Whenl in general terms my love did ſhow, 
Yon ſwore our fortunes ſhould together go. 

Abdal. The merits of the cauſe Pl] not decide, 

But, like my love, I would my gift divide 
Your equal titles, then, no longer plead; 
But one of you, for loye of me recede. 

Almanz, | have receded to the utmoſt line, 
When, by my ſree conſent, ſhe is not mine. 
Then let him equally recede with me, 

And both of us will joyn to ſet her free, 

Zul. Tf you will free your part of her you may; 
But, Sir, .I love not your Romantick way. | 
Dream on; enjoy her Soul; and ſet that free ; 

I'm pleas*d her perſon ſhould be left for me. 


Almanz,, Thou ſhalt not wiſh her thine; thou ſhalt not dare 

To be ſo impudent, as to deſpair. . F 
Zul, The Zegrys, Sir, are all concern*d to ſee 

How much their merit you neglect-in me, 
Hamet, Your ſlighting Zulema, this very hour 

Will take ten thouſand Subjects from your pow'r. 
Almanz, What are ten thouſand ſubjects ſuch as they ; 
If I am ſcorn'd——-Pil take-my ſelf away. ' 

' Abdal, Since both cannot poſſeſs what both purſue ; 

I grieve, my friend, the chance ſhould fall on you. 

But when you hear what reaſons I can urge-— 
Almanz,. None, none that your ingratitude can purge, 

Reaſon's a trick, when it no grant affords : 

It ffamps the face of Majeſty on words. - 
Abdal. Your boldneſs to your ſervices l pive : 

Now take.it as your fall reward to*#live. | 
Almanz,. To live ! 

If from my hands alone my deathcan be, 

I am immortal; and a God to' thee. 

If I would kill thee now, thy Fate's fo low 

That I muſt ſtoop e'er I can give the blow. 

But mine 1s fix'd ſo far aboye thy Crown, 
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That all thy men. | | Ag 


Pil'd_ on thy back can neyer pull it down. 
But at my eaſe thy deſtiny I ſend, 
By ceaſing from this hour to be thy friend. 
Like Heav'n, I need but only to ſtand ſtill; 
And, not concurring to thy life, I kill, 
Thou cant no title'to my duty briog - 
Pm not thy Subject, and my Soul's thy King, 
Farewel, when 7 am gone | 
There's net a ſtar of thine dare ſtay with thee ; 
7Pll whiſtle thy tame fortune after me: 
And whirl fate with me whereſoc'er I fly, 
As winds drive ſtorms before %em in the, Sky. LExit.. 
Zulema. Tet not this inſolent unpuniſh'd go.; 
Give your Commands; your Juſtice is too flow. 
[Zulema, Hamet and others, are going effer FTIR, 
Abadal, Stay: and what part he pleaſes let bim take; 
I know my Throne's too ſtrong for him to ſhake; 
But my faic miſtriſs 7 roo Iong forget : 
The Crown 7 promis'd is not offer'd yet. 
Without her preſence all my Joys are vain ; 


Empire a Curſe ; and life it ſelf a pain. [Exeunt;. 


&- 


ACT-IV. 


Boabdelin, Abenamar, Guard... 


Boab. Dviſe, or aid, but do not pity me; | 
No Monarch born can fall to that degree: 
Pity deſcends from Kings to all below. 
But can no more than Fountains upward flow. 
witneſs juſt Heay*n, my greateſt grief has been 
I could not make your A4/mah;de x Queen. "= 
Aben, I have too long thvefftecs of Fortune known, | Rd 
Eitheir to truſt her Smiles, or fear her Frown, nee 
Since in their firſt attempt you were not ſlain, 
Your ſafety bodes you yet a ſecond reign. 
The people, like : headlong torrent go; 
And, every 'dam they break, or overflow: 
But unoppos'd, they either loſe their force, 
rc wind in volumes to'their former courſe, 
Boab, In walls we 'meanly muſt our hopes incloſe; 
To wait our friends and weary out our foes, | 
Wite Almahide Te» 
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(30) 
To lawleſs Rebels is expos'd a prey, 
And forc'd the luſtful victor to obey. 
Aben, One of my blood, in rules of Virtue bred ! 
Thiok better of her, and believe ſhe's dead. [To there Almanz, 
Bcab. We are betray'd ; the Enemy is here; 
We have no farther room to hope or fear, 
Almanz.. It is indeed Ailmanzor whom you ſee, 
But he no longer is your Enemy, E248 
You were ungrateful, but your foes were more; 
What your injuſtice loſt you, theirs, reſtore, 
Make profit of my vengeance while you may, 
My two-edg'd Sword can cut the other way. 
I am your fortune; but am, ſwift like her, 
And turn my hairy front- if ,you defer; 
That hour when yon deliÞb'cate is too late : 
I point you the white moment of your fate. 
Aben, Believe him ſent. as Prince Abdal/a's ſpy z 
He would betray us to the Enemy. 
Alman. Were I, like thee, in Cheats of State grown old, C 


(Thoſe publick Markets, were for foreign gold 
The pooreſt Prince is to the richeſt ſold;). 
Then thou wightſt think me fit for that, low. part : 
But I am yet to learn the Stateſman's art. , 
My kindneſs aud my hate unmask'd I wear; 
For friends to truſt; and Enemies to fear. 

My heart's ſo plain, 

That Men on every paſſing though may; look, 
Like Fiſhes gliding in a Cryſtal brook : + 

When troubled molt, it does the bottom ſhow, 
'Tis weeeleſs all above; and rockleſs all below. 


M - 
#\ TC; 


Il}. give you back your Kingdom by the bye. 
Boabdelin embracing bim, 

That I io long delay'd what you deſire 

Was not to doubt your worth, but to- admire. 


(31) 

Almanz,, This Counſellor an old man's caution ſhows, *® 5x 
Who fears that little he has left, to loſes . 11! 1 : 
Age ſets fortunez while youth boldly: throw?s. 

But let us firſt your drooping Souldiers chear : 
Then ſeek out danger, ere it dare appear. 
This hour 7 fix your Crown upon your brow, 


Next hour Fate gives it; but 7give it now, [Enennt, 
SGENE I. 


Lyndaraxa alone, 
. O could 7 read the dark decrees of fate, 
'That I might once know whom to loye or hate! 
For 7 my ſelf ſcarce my own thoughts can gueſs, © 
So much 7 find them varied by fucceſs; ' 
As in ſome weather-glaſs my. Love ! hold: 
Which falls or riſes with the heat or cold. 
T will be conſtant yet, if fortane can ; 
T love the King : let her but name. the Man. 
| To her Halyma. 
Hal. Madam, a Gentleman' to me anknown_ - 
Defires-that he may. ſpeak with you alone. 3 
Lynd, Some Meſſapge from the King: let him appear.. -- 
To her  Abdelmelech: ho, Entring, 
throws off ba diſguiſe, She ſtarts, 
Abdel, I ſee you areama?'d that I atn here. | 
But let at once your Fear and wonder end; 
7a the Uſurpers guard 7 foutid a friend, - : . 
Who led me to you ſafe in this Diſguiſe, "oy 
Ly:d. Your danger brings this Trouble in tny eyes. 
But what affair this vent”rous viſit drew? ” _. 
Abd, The greateſt in the World; the ſeeing you. 
Ly:d, The Courage of your Love I fo admire *' | 
That to preſerve you, you ſhall ſtraight retire, "oo | 
[She leads hims to the door. 
Go, dear, each Minute does new dangets bring ; : 
You will be taken; I expect the King. 
Abdel. The King! the poor Ufurper of an Hour, 
His Empire's but a Dream of Kingly pow. 
T warn you as a Lover and a Friend, 
To leave him ere his ſhort dominion end, 
The Souldier 7 ſuborn'd will wait at night ; 
And ſhall alone be conſcious of your flight. I 
Ly:d. 1 thank you that you fo much care beſtow, | 
But, if his Reign be ſhort, '7 fieed not go. | 
"Ie wa 


&- 
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( 32) 
For why ſhonld F expoſe my-life arid yours, 
For whar, you ſay, a little time aſſures ?-! -/ 

Abdel, 'My danger in thiatrempt is'very finals & 
And, if he loves you, yours is none atall, {2 7 4 
But, though his ruine be as ſure-as Fate 7 
Your proof of Love te me-would-come too late: 
This Fryal, I in kindneſs wou'd allow ; 

*Tis caſfie, if you love me, ſhow it now. 

Lynd. It is becauſe I Loye you, 1 refuſes, - 
For all the World my Condutt would accuſe. 
1f I ſhould go, with himI love, away : 

And therefo.e, in ſtrict virtue, 1 will ſtay. 
Abdel. You would in vain diſſemble Love:to me : | 

Through that thin Veil your Artifice I ſee. NON 

You. would expect th' event and then declare : 

But do not, do not, drive me to deſpair... 

For if you now refuſe with me to fly, 

Rather than love you after this 7Il die... ,  _. 

And therefore weigh it well before you ſpeak; 

My King is fafe ; his force. within not weak. . 

Lynd, The Counſel you have giv.nme, wed be wiſe : 

But, fi 's nce the affair is great, 7 will. adviſe... 
Abdel, Then that delay, 7 for;denial take. 
Lynd. Stay. you too ſwift an Expoſition make:. 

If 1 ſhould go, ſince Zulema will ſtay, 

I ſhould my brother to the King betray. 

Abdel. There isno fear : but, if there were, I ſce- 
You value ſtill your brother more than me, 
Earewel; ſome eaſe 7 in your falſhood find, - 

It lets a beam i in, that willclear my mind.. 

My former weakneſs I with ſhame, confeſs. | 

And when 1 ſee you next ſhall love you leſs. Is g going, again. | 
Lysd. Your Faithlels dealings you-may bluſh to.te 

This is a- Maids reward who loves too well. [ He looks hb A 

Remember that Idrew my lateſt breath. | 

ia charging your unkindneſs with my death: 

Abdel. coming back, 

Have I not anſwer?d all you can invent 

Ev*n the leaſt ſhadow of an Argument? 

Lynd. You want not cunning what you pleaſe. to proye;. 

But my poor- heart knows only how. tolove. 

And, finding this, you Tyrannize the more : 

*Tis plain, ſome other Miſtreſs you adore: 

And now, with ſtudied tricks of ſubtilty, _ 

You come prepar'd to [ay the fault on me: [Wringing her hands; 

But ob, that 1ſtould loye ſo iu a man t — B 

Abdel. 


Ls 


[Is going. 


( 33 ) 
Abdel. Hear me, and thendiſprove; it; if;yoa:can,;; ;.-. -- . + 
Ly1d. PII hear no more; your breaok of, Faith is plains... ; 

'You would with Wit, your want of Love maintain, © © 

'But, by my own Experience, 7 can tell, 

They who love truely cannot argue well 

Go Faithleſs man}  _ 

Leave me alone to mourn my miſery : _ 

T cannot ceaſe to love you,. but Pl die. 

i © V i CLeans her head on his Army, 


—Zy—_—_ 


a. 


| Abdelmelech weeping. 
What Man but 7 ſo long unmoy'd could hear 
Such tender paſſion, and refuſe a Tear ! 
But do not talk of dying any more, - 
Unleſs you mean that 7 ſhould die before. | 
Lynd. 1 fear your feign'd Repentance comes too late: 
T die to ſee you ſtill thus. obſtinate, | 
But yet, in death, my truth of 'Loye to: ſhow, 
Lead me; if have ſtrength enough, 711 go. | 
Abdel, By Heav'n you ſhall not go: I will not be 
O'ercome in Love or Generoſity, 
All 7 deſire to end th* unlucky ſtrife, | Ww 
1s but a vow that you will be cy Wife. | 
Lynd.. To tie me to you by a_Vow, is hard; 
It ſhow's my Love you as no tie regard. 
Name any thing, but that, and 7H agtee. 
Abdel. Swear then, you never will my Riyal*s be. 
Lynd. Nay, prithee, this is harder than before, 
Name any thing, govd Dear, but that thing more. 
Abdel. Now I too late perceive Iam undone : 
Living and ſeeing, to my death run. : 
I know you falſe; yet in your Snares 7 fall'; 
You grant me nothing ; and 7grant you all. 
Lynd. I would grant all:; but 1 muſt cacb my will, 
Becauſe I love to keep yoa jealous ſtill. 
In your ſuſpicion 1 your Paſſion find: | .* 
But I will take a time tocure your mind,” oo 
Halyma. Oh, Madam, the new King is drawing "near! 
Lynd. Haſt quickly hence; leaſt he ſhould find you here. 
Abdel, How much more wretched than I came, I go : 
| I more my weakneſs, and- your, Fallhood kno 
And now muſt leave you with my greateſt'Fae!.. | 
COL PINE CER, OHFS, ack [Exit -Abdelmelzch. 
Lynd. Go; how I love thee: Heay?n-can only tell. _ 
And yet I love thee; for a' Subjeft;o well —— 
Yet, whatſoever Charms a: Crown can-bring, 
A Subje@*s greater than a little ang 
£415: | 2 


| ( 34 ) 
7 will attend till tine this Throne: ſecure; [tis 2 bo i hs 
And, whew 7 climb, \my- footing ſhall: be. fure.” ON 7690 {iT ren 

POD 99S 9s 407 337) {Aaftchovitha. 
Muſick ! and 1, believe addreſt to me. *:.: 1-1 77 n 74 fu 
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TJ Here-ever 1am, and whatever T dey" 6” 

"8 | My Phillis 7s fit in my mind: 1:B3 $6;1 C 
When angry 1 mean ner oerra ee? 116143 OBI 10 

My Feet of themſeboes the way find © +0! 115) | 

Unknown to my ſelf I am juſt at her” dooy, * | | 
| Aud when I would rail T cart bring out mo-more;' ' 
: Than Phillis to fair and unkind!” | 


- 


When Phillis 7 ſee, my heart bounds in my bref,” li | 1 
And the Love, I would ftifle is owns © OO I 
But aſleep, or aivake, I am never at reſÞ* ond 9 s _ OT hace 
When from my Eyes Phillis is gone! me VOL VE 2'vic.. 
Sometimes a fad Dream does delude my ſad mind*. | 3 9715 
But, alas, when I wake and no Phillis I find. * We Wh, 

_ 1 fg "Nh Jef; all alone! 3, ORE” 
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Should a King be'my Rival, inber JT adore; | 1 


He ſhould offer bis Treaſure.in vain: + OO 
O let me alone to. be happy and poor, anger Fenp ab rugee = rod 
And give me my Phillis again :. - aw grep aha oy 
Ler Phillis be mine, and. but ever,be-land uu 
I could to a Deſart with, ber-be conf dy..- Sec HIGH TOY 57 


NON 2D . 
: , d 2 Be £ ! $f j $$ 
And envy %0: Mpnarch his Reign. > emokhekhf on hs 
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Llas, I diſcover. too-ranch of my Love: + | 
Fd Taprotie” knows om ; pour! hypo! 

T'%- She makes me each day a new martyrdom prove, 

"I" And miRes me grew jealourieach bour: © 6 

" 2 But let her each-minute turnzeut\( my; poor mivd,. 

I had rather love Phallis (both Falſe ard Unkins, 704 
Than ever be freed from her\powPr. i. 41% 1, 51612 & 

Ty | Addalla 
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(35). 

Abdalla enters with Saris, © 
 Abdal. Now, Madain;'at yout Feet Arab py ſhe's” 
Or, rathef,'if'you aſecia Scep ter'd: 

?Tis juſt. you ſhould poſſeſs the we you's 
Had Love not made me'yours, 7'yer had bin! 
But the firſt Subje&t to Boabdelar, 
Thus Heayv'n declares the Crown # bring, your due: | 
And had forgot my. title, but /for you. —— | 
Zynd. Heav'n t6:your merits* -with,”7 bope, be kind 
But, Sir, it has notiyeo dethir'd its mind. 
'Tisttue, it holds the Crown above your head; 
But does not fix it.tilyort Brother's dead. 
Abaal. All, but th* Alhambra, is within my pow'r. 
And that my Forces go to take this hour.” © 
Lynd. When, with its Keys, your Brother's Head you bring 
T ſhall believe you are indeed a'King, - 
Abdal, But, ſince th events of at things doubtful are; 
And, of Events, moſt doubtful thoſe'of War, ' 
I beg to know before, if fortufie' frown, © 
Muſt I then loſe your Favour with'my Crown ?: 
Lynd. You'll ſoon-retirn a Conquerour again, 
And:therefore, Sir, your queſtion is in vain. 
Abdal. T'think-to certaim-Vidtory-t move; 
But you-may more aſſure it by your Love. 
That grant will-make my arms invincible. 
a:ZLynd; My pray'rs and wiſhes your ſucceſs foretel; 
Go: then, and fight, and think:you bght for ne; 
F wait but to reward your: Vi 
 Abdal. But if Lloſeir, muſt} Floſe you too? + 
Lynd. You aretoo/ curious if you more would knowp. - 
I know not what my'fature thoughts, will be : 
Poor Women's thoughts are al emppore. | 
. Wiſe men, indeed, MYPAICD 0593 oc'% 
Beforehand' 31ovg chain of: thoughts produce . 
But ours are only for our preſent ule. 


1 
, 


Abdal. Thoſe thoughts you will not know, too well Jeclare-: 


You meantts wait(the final doom of War. 

»4. 1'find' you come to quarrel with me now: 
Would you know more-of-me than than Fallow oy 
Whence are you grown that'reat nity 
That with ſuch eaſ'into my thoughts Nt pry ? 
InduJgence does not with ſome tempers ſote; 

I-ſce I muſt beconiemore abſolute. | | | 
Abdal. 1 muſt ſubmit; - " x 

On what hard terms ſo Cer" 'my peace be bought.” 

Land. Submit ! you ſpca v8" you were not in. fault? - 
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(36) ) 
'Tis evident the injury is: mige 31.) ac iotla 
For why ſhould yoy;wy. ſecrer thoughts divine?.; xort bat, 
Abdal. Yet if we might. bejudg'd by 2nſons Lon 4 4909153 10) 
Lynd. Then you would, have your Reaſo 9njudge my cauſe? | 
Either confeſs your fault or hold-your nos: » | 
For I am ſure 1m never in the wrong," 21 
Abdal, Then 1 acknowledge it. TWOI12 903 7 225k j< 6 TLIINEENT 
Lyn, mn n—— ThenT-forgives [© 1 2 oat nh 
Abdal. Under, how hard. a-haw' ;poor Lovers. live, (39 ins -, 
Who, like the vanquiſh '>, muſt their rightreleaſe: - tie 84 
And with the loſs of reaſon,. buy their-peace, -/': - +1! -} FAfde. 
Madam, to ſhow that you my pow'r-command,,; -: - } j4..ﬀ 1b 511 
I put my life and ſafety in,your hand-:,1. . 3 355 MA hc 
Diſpoſe of the Albay vn as, Jou pleaſe :.; G0 payacrt vii 380 ba# 
To your fair hands Þ here reſign the Keys. 3: 9iw ,a28%% 1 
Lynd, 1 take your gift becauſe-your Love it ſhows; vita | 
And faithful Seliz for Alcade.chooſe.. .- - 77: 1A 
Abdal. Selin, from her alone your Orders take: | 
This one requeſt, yet, madam, let mg, make, 11d ont of, + 
That, from thoſe turrets, you th*aſſault will ſee:;-)- [cl 17s , ;Þ1 
And Crown, once more, my Arms with IQArF.. G: Y. 
» 7 6.9 -{ Leads bene 
Selin remains gs, Gazul pike Redvan bis. Serancs EW 
Selin. Gazul, go tell my daughter that: E-wait :- 
You, Reduan, bring the Pris?ner to his fate... CErmt Garzul nd 


Ere of my charge I will poſſeſſion take, /;, {1 ., -; CO 
A Bloody Sacrifice I mean to make: : ;:; | ni: bags 401.0 
The Manes of my Son ſhall ſmile this day, ,- 61 4-37 hed 3h ge 
While I in blood my vows of, vengeance-pay-;: 1 tio ba 
_ Enter. at one door Beazayda with, Gaul. . 307 has 
at the other * OzZMyB-boyrd ithRaduan. 5&7 "If wane 


Selin. I ſent Benzazda, to.glad your eyes: F 
Theſe rights we owe your Brothers obſequies ". beabn nom Sys 


07s Gazal and Reduan, 

You two the curſt Abencerrago bind, KEE, i) ar0fl 
You need no more t? -inſtrutt you in Led tnind.. 

09k bind bi to one; Pry 

»/ Mer bf 3he. Stage. 


Benz. In what ſad, Object am I call'd.to ſhare, - 4 vo7 © fo 
Tell me, what is it, Sir, you here prepare2; -- + = Pty, 
Selin, *Tis what your dying Brother did bequenth, tim 3g" 
A Scene of Vengeance, and a.Pomp of Death, | ob aonoii nl 
Benz, The horrid Spectacle my ETA fight; 7 Ry, 
I want the heartto ſee the diſmal ſight. 4 7 
Selin. You are my principal: invited gueſt: , | 
Whoſe eyes I would not only feed bug.teaſt : 


You 
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You: are to finile at his laſt:groaning breath, 


AndJangh to fee his eye-balls/rowt in death : © nf 777 3] 


To judge the lingring Souls conyullive Itrife ; 

When thick ſhort breath, catches 'at parting life: . 
Benz, And of what Marble do you think me made? - 
Selin;" What can'you'be of joſt revenge afraid? 
Benz,, He killd my Brother in his own defence, 

Pity his youth, and ſpare his inſolence. | 
Selin, Art thou ſo ſoon, to pardon murder, wo 2? 

Can he be innocent who kilPd- ny Son? : | 

Abenamar ſhall mourn as well as I; © 

His Oz-yn for my Tarifa ſhall die,” 

But, ſince thou plead'It fo boldly; I will ſee 

That Juſtice thou woud®ſt hinder; done by thee: 


+ * *  [FExves ber bigs Sword... 
Here, take the Sword ; and des Siſters part ; [ | N —_— 
Pierce his, fond Girl, or I will pierce thy' heart. 
Oz-25n. To his commands I joyn my own requeſt, 
All wounds from you are welcome to my breaſt';- 
Think only when your hand this aft has done, 
It has but finiſh*d what your eyes begun. 
I thought, with ſilence to have ſcorn'd'my-doom; 
But now your noble pity has o*?ercome: 7 i! +: 
Which I acknowledge with mylateſt breath: - 
The firſt whoc&'er began a love indeath;, - 
Benzayda to Selin; 
Alas, what aid can my weak hand afford; - 
You ſee 1 tremble when I touch a-Sword 2? 
The brightneſs dazles me; and turns my ſight : 
2. I'll guide the hand” which muſt my death conyey- 
My leaping heart ſhall meet it half the' way. - 
Or, if 1 look, *tis but to aimTels right.” 
Selin 70 Benzayda; 
Woaſt not the precious time in idle breath. 
Benz,, Let me reſign this inſtrument of death, 
[ Giving the Sword to her Father 
? and then pulling it back; 
Ah no: I was too haſty ta relign ; 2 | 
'Tis in your, hand more, mortal than in mine. [To them Hamet; - 
Ham, The King is from th? 4/hambra beaten back; 
And now preparing for a new attack. 
To favour which, he wills, that, inſtantly, - * 
You reinforce him with a new ſupply. 
Selim 70 Benzayda, 
Think not, although my duty calls-me hence. 
That with the breach of yours I yill diſpence : : 
re-: 
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( 38:9 
Eremy return, ſee my commands you-40;i. :.._. |: 
Let me find Oz dead ;. and. Kill by: y0u, "ORE TRILY 
Gazul and Reduan attend her ſtill Bryn, 7 nit:it-o05 

And if ſhe dares to fall perform wy will. ; 


eo 
Benzaydn, ark: on with ber Sward down 
Gazuj and /Reduan, 


rding with raw Swords & by her. 
Ozmyn. Defer not, fair Benzqydej diy d eat _ | | 
Looking on you——;; 7; 406) ft; 
I ſhould but live to ſigh away my breath: 4n"5c or 
My eyes have done the work they had £0 do; FF a 
1 take ybur Image with me, which they drew; fr ? 
And when they cloſe, I ſhall die full-of you; 
Bens, When Parents their Gommands unjuſtly lay, 
Children are privitedg'd to diſobey. 
Yet from that breach of duty 1 am dear; 
Since I ſubmit the penaky' to bear. [c- {/ 
To die or kill you is:th' Alternatiye';' 
Ratheec than take your life, 7 will not live, 
Oz-myn, This ſhows th? "exceſs of generoſi ity ; 
But, Madam, you have no pretence to die, 
I ſhould defame the Abencerages Race 
To let a Lady ſuffer in my place. -* older 410% as 
But neither could that life-you mould. bellow betnod dS 174-4 
Save mine. nor do you ſo much pity owe COT PAL ar : 
To me a Stranger, and your houſes foe... 
Benz,, From whence-ſocer their hate your Houſes drew, 
I biuſh to tell you, I have none for you. ; 
?Tis a Confeſſion which ſhould -agt make, . 
Had I more time; to, giye;or you-to take, - - 
Bur, fince deaths near, and. runs with ” laFY force, . 
We muft meet firſt and intercept. his courſe.,,, _ - 
02-31. Oh, how unkindaa comfort doyou give / 
Now, I fear death 2gain, and wiſh olive. 
Life were worth taking could I haye it, now, _. | 
But 'tis more good than, Heav®n can cer allow | 
To 'one.man's portion, to have life and you. 
Benz, Sure, at our Births, . 
. Death with-onr meeting Planets.danc'd above; | 
Or we were wounded by a mourning-Loye! [Soeuts within, 
Redu, The noiſe returns, and doubles from: behind ; 
It ſeems as if two adverſe armies join'd: 
Time preſſes us. 
Gaz, — -—If longer you: delay 
We mult, though h loath, Pour auth? $ Will obey. 
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Oz, Hafte,” Madam, to f\lfil his hard Commands : 
And reſcue me from their ignoble Hands. ”- 
Let me kiſs yours, When you my wound begin; 
Then, eafie Death will ide with pleaſore in.” 

Berg. Ah, gentle Soldiers, ſome ſhort time allow, 


My Father has repented him ere now ; © 
Or will repent him when he finds me dead : 
My clue of Life is twin'd with Ozmyn's Thread. 
Redu. *'Ti to refuſe her, or obey ; 
But where is our excuſe ? what can we ſay ? 
Beng,. Say; ally thingn—— 
_ Say, that to kill the Guiltleſs you were loath. 
Or, if you did, ſay, I would kill you both. 
Gaz. To diſobey our Orders is to die: 
I'l] do*t, who dare oppoſe it ? 
Red. That dare I. | 
Redaan ſtords before Ozmyn, and fights with Gazul. 
Benzayda «nbinds Ozmyn, and gives him her Sword. 
Beyz,. Stay not to fee the iffne of the Fight ; ſRed. kills G2. 
But haſte to fave your ſelf by ſpeedy flight. : 
— \[Ozmyn kneeling to kiſs her hand. 
Did all.-Mankind againft my Life conſpire, | 
Without this Bleſſing I woul@ not retire. - 
But, Madam, can I go and leave-you here 2 
Your Father?s anger now for'iyou I'fear : 
Conſider you have done too miith'ts ſtay, ©- 
Benz, Think not of me, -but fly your fr away. 
Redu. Haſte quickly:hence ; the Enemies are Titgh : 
From every part [ ſee onr Solfliers fly; -' 
The Foes not only our Aﬀailants beat; 
But fiercely ſally out on their Retreat ; 
And, like a Sea broke leoſe, 'come-on amain, 
To them Aberiamat; aud a party with their Swords draw, 


driving in ſome of tht Enemies. 
Aben. Traytors, you hope to faye'your ſelves in vain, 
Your forfeit Lives ſhall for your: Treaſon pay. 
And Ozmy»*s Blood ſhall be reveng%d this day: 
 -Ozmyn, kyeeling to bis Father, 
Ozmyn. No Sir, your -Ozmyn lives, and lives to own 
A Father's piety to free his Son. _ [ Abenamar embracivg hins., 
Aben, My Ozmysz! Othou bleſſing of my Age ! | 
And art thou ſafe from their deluded rage ! 
Whom mult I praiſe for thy Deliverance, 
Was it thy Valour or the work of Chance ? 


H Ozmys, 


{ To Gaz. ard Red. 


AS” 
(149 )) 
Ozmyn, Nor Ghance nor Valour: could. deliverime 2 
But *rwas a noble Pity ſet me free. i 117; 1 


My Liberty and Life, | _ 
And what your Happineſs you're, pleas'd to call, 
We to this charming Beauty owe it all CAbenam. to bey.. 


Ioftruct me, viſible Divinity, 

Ioſtruct me by what Name to worſhip thee; 

For to thy Virtue I would Altars raiſe: 

Since thou art much above: all humane praiſe. 
But ſee | (5-H : . 


Enter Almanzor, bis Sword bloody, leading in Almahide, 
: attended. by Eſperanza, | 


My other bleſſing, Almahbide is here :-;- 

Pi} to the King, and tell him ſhe is near: - 

You Ozmyn, on your fair deliverer wait : 

And with your private Joys the publick Celebrate. FExeunt; 


Almanzor, Almahide, Eſperanza, 
Almanz. The work is done;. now, Madam, you are free ::- 
At leaſt if I can-give. you Liberty, | 
But you have Chains which-you yourſelf have choſe ;. . 
And, O, that I could fee you-too: from thoſe, 
Bur, -you are free from-force,. and have fall pow'r: 
To-go, and kill my hopes and. me,. this hour. 
J ſee, then, you will go; -but yet my. toy] 
May be rewarded -with a Jooking- while. ..- 
Almab, Almanzor can from every'Subjet- raiſe: 
New matter for our Wonder and -his:Praiſe. 
You bound and-freed me, but- the difference is,. 
That how'd your Valour ; but your, Vircue this. 
Almanz, Madam, yow praiſe a Fun*ral Vitory-s: 
At whoſe ſad pomp: the Conqueror wuſt die.. _ | 
Alb. Conqueſt attends Almanzy every where, , 
iam tho ſmall a Foe for: him to. fear » - 
But Heroes ſtill muſt be. oppos'd by ſome, 
Oc they would want occaſion to &'ercome.. 
__ Mimanz,, Madam, I cannot on bare praiſes live :- 
Tholſe who abound in praiſes ſeldom give. 
Almab. While I to all the World your worth- make known;. 
May Heav*n reward the pity you-bave ſhown.. | 
Almanz. My love is languiſhing and ſtarv'd to death; 
And would you give me charity, in breath 2. 
" Pray'rs are the Alms-of Church. men co the Poor :- 
Mey, ſend. to. Heaven's. but drive us from their doog:;. 
| Almab,. 


| ( 41) 
Almah. Ceaſe; ceaſe a Sute 
So vain to you and troubleſome to me, 
If you will have me think that 1 am free. . 
If I am yet a Slave my bonds [I'll hear, 
But what I cannot grant, I will not hear. 


Almanz. You wonnot hear! you muſt beth hear and grant ; 


For, Madam, there's an impudence in want. | 

Almab. Your.way is ſomewhat ſtrange to ask Relief ; 
You ask with threatning, like a begging Thief. 

Once more Almanzor, tell me, am free? + -- _ 

Almanz. Madam, you are from all the World —but me: 
But as a Pyrate, when he frees the Prize | 
He took from Friends, ſees the rich Merchandize, : 
And after he has freed it, juſtly buys ; 
So when T have reſtor*d your Liberty,— 
But then, alas;/I am too poor to buy! 

Almab. Nay, now you uſe me juſt. as Pyrats do : 
You free me; but expect a Ranſom too, 

Almanz, You've all the freedom that a Prince can haye : 
But Greatn?ſs cannot be without a Slave, 
A Monarch never can in private-move ; 
But ſtill is haunted with officious Love. : 
So ſmall an inconvenience-you may: bear.,} 
*Tis all the Fine Fate ſets upon the Fair.. 


% 


Almab. Yet Princes may retire when e'r-they pleaſe 
And breath free Air from out their Palaces : 
They go ſometimes unknown to ſhun-their State z 
And then, *tis manners not to know or wait. 
Almanz, If not a Subject then a Ghoſt Pll be 3 
And from a Ghoſt, yon know, no place is free. 
Aſleep, awake, Pll haunt you every where; 
From my white ſhrowd, groan Love into your Ear: 
When in your Lovers Arms you ſleep at Night, 
Pl glide in cold betwixt, and ſeize my Right, 
And is't not better in your Nuptial Bed, . 
To have a living Lover than a dead ? 
Almah. 1 can no longer bear to be accus'd, 
AS if what I could grant you I refag'd.-. 
My Father's choice I never will diſpute 
And he has choſen e'r you moy?d your Sute. 
You know my Caſle,. if equal you can. be, 
Plead for your ſelf, and anſwer it for me, 
Almang. Then, Madam, in that hope you bid me liye : 
T ask no more than you may,juſtly give: - -, : 
Bur, in ſtri&t Juſtice, there may favour bez 
And may 1 hope that you have ma for me? 


a. 
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Almab. Why do you thus my fecret thoughts. panes 
Which known, hurt me,\and caunot profit you 2 : / G1 
Your E nowledge but new, troubles does prepare, | 
Like theirs who curious in theic Fortunes-Are. | s 1 
To ſay I could with more content be yours, 

Tempts you to hope ; but not that hope alluces; IN 
For {ince the Ring has right, , 

And favour'd by my Father io his Sate, (1.1507. 
It is 2 bloſſom which can bear no Fruit: in uw A 
Yet It you dare attempt ſo hard a task, Gn 101 
May you ſucceed 5 you have my leave roa5k; SOM aw 

Almanz, 1 can with courage now my" hopes gr wo E476) 
Since I no longer have to- combate you. Gt 

That did the greateſt difficulty bring : 

The reſt are ſmall, a Father, anda King!” 
Almah. Great Souls diſcern not. when the keop's toon, 
Becauſe they only view the farther ſide. 7 Wn 
Whatever you deſire you think'ls nepr: - 2422 Jud 5m * 

Bur, with more reafon, the-event = | 168 5441/9 
Almans No, there is a neceflity in Fate, 

Why {til} the brave bold man is Fortunate 2 

He keeps his object ever full infight, © th 

And that aſſurance holds him firm, and right. SUIS OAH! 1 

True, ?eis a narrow path that. leads to lth, ©! 5223 0 T ; 


But right before there is no precipite?- 5+ - 

Fear makes men look afide, and then their footing, wil. 
Almah. ] do your merit all the right Lcad z '/ | 

Admiring Virtue in a private man,- - 

{ only wiſh the King may grateful be, 

And that my Father with my-Eyes nay ſee.” - /\- 

Might I not make it as my laſt requeſt” - 

(Since humble carriage ſaites a Supphiant beſt } 

That you would ſomewhat of your fierceneſs hide : 

That inborn fire 3 I do not call it pride. 
Almaxz. Born, as I am ſtill to command, net ſue, 

Yet you ſhall ſee that I can beg for you. 

And if your Father will require a Crown, 

Let him but name the Kingdom, *tis hisown. 

1 an, but whileI pleaſe, a private man; 

I have that Soul which Empires firſt began : 

From the dull crowd which every King does lead, 

j will pick out whow-I will choole to-head : 

The beſt and braveſt Souls 1 canſele&, _ 

Andon their Conquer'd Necks my Throne erect. FExeunt; 


ACT 


* 
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Abdalla alone, wnder the Walls of the Alhazyn. 


Abd. Hile ſhe is mine. 1 A - not : 1s fly; 
vV But, in her Ars Il DT Ponte aj: 


Bleſt in my Love, although in-War, o'xcome, 
I fly, like Anthony from AGium, ., 

To meet a better Cleopatra here. - .,, RR 
You of the Watch : you-of the Watch : appear, 


So{ajer above., , 
Who calls below ?: What's your: demand ? 
Abd. _ ——TisL.;.. . 


Open the Gate with ſpeed ; the Foe is. high.” 
S.1d. What Orders for admittance;do you brin 
Abd. Slave, my-own Orders; look and know 
Sold. 1 know you, but my charge is. {ſo ſevere 

That none, withoutexceptioo, . enter her. . 


the King, 


Abdal. Fraytor, and Rebel; thou ſhalc ſhortly ke, 


Thy Orders\are not to extend tome, ++ : ..... 
$D—g .-Lyndaraxa above, 

What ſawcy. Slave ſo. rudely does exclaim, . . 

And brands my Subjet with a Rebels. Name? 


Abdal. Dear Lyndaraxa, haſte; the Foes purſue. 


Lynd, My Lord the Prince ;Abdola,, is it you ? 
I fcarcely cag' beligve-the' words I hear : 
Conld you fo courſly treat my Other, ?;, 


bed 


_Abdal. Ne forc*d me, 'but thedanger nearer draws; 


When I am enter*d you ſhall know'the cauſe. 


Lynd. Enter*d ! Why have you any buſineſs here ?- 


Abdal. I am puriv'd, the-Enemy 1s near. 
Lynd. Are you purſu'd,” and do-you:thus delay 


To ſave your ſelf ? make haſte, my Lord, away. 
Abdat. Give me not cauſe to think you mock my grief: 


What place have I, but this, for my relief? 


Lynd. This fayour does your Handmaid much oblige. 


But we are not: provided for a Siege. 
My Subje&s few; and their Proviſion thin; 
Thi Foe is ſtrong withoutg | we weak within, 
This to my noble Lord- may ſeem unkind, 

But he will-weighit in his Princely mind; 


| ( 44+) 
And pardon her, who does aſſurance want 
So much, ſhe bluſhes when ſhe cannot grant. 
Abaal.” Yes, you may bluſh; andyouhave caufe-to- weep, --- - 
Is this the Aaith you promiz*d me to keep ? 
Ah yet, if to a Lover you will;brin « Ny 
No ſuccour, give your ſaccour't a King. *+ 
Lynd. A King is. he whom nothing can withſtand ; 
Who Men and MOney can with'eaſe command. 
A King is he whom Fortune ſtill does ble fs | 


He is a King who dots'a Crown' LK et SH FFY 
If you would have me'think that you'are he, © '- + 
Produce to view your marks of Soveraigity. '' © >] 
But, if your ſelf alone for proof you bring; 
' You're but a ſingle perſon, not a King. -- 
Abasl. Ingrateful Maid, 'did' 1 for this Rebel? 
I fay no more ; but I have loy'd too well _ 
Lynd. Who but your ſelf did that Rebellion move? --/. 
Did 7 e*r promiſe to receiye. your Love?— -————— -—- 
*Is it my fault.you are not foreuhate?*"? 7 ba 
I love a King, but a poor Rebel hate.” I. ca; 
4b4z!. Who follow Fortane ſtill are in the right, ———— -- 
But let me be proteCted here this Night. ; 
Zynd. The place to morf6w will'be circled round; 
And then no way will for your flight be found, -- 4 
Abdal. I hear my Enemies juſt cothing 6n'5” © [Trampling within.” 
Prote& me but one hour, till they are gone. 
Lynd. They*ll know you have been here; it cannot: be, 
That very hour you ſtay will raine me. { 
For if the Foe behold onr Enterview, ' IITS 
I ſhall be thought a Rebel too like you.” 1: ? 9/12 
Haſte hence ; and that your fish may proſperous prove; 
Tl recommend you to the Pow'rsabove. ” © ſiExit Lynd, from above, 
Abdal. She's gone; Ah faithlels and ingratefut Maid! * 


I fear ſome tread ; and fear 1 am betray'd.  * tes 
Pl to the Spaniſh King ; and try if he 

To count?aance his own right, will ſycconr me : : 
There is more faith in Chriſtian Dogs, than thee, [ Exit, 


Ozmyn, Benzayda, Abenamar. 
Benz. « hd —— | wiſh 
(To merit all theſe thanks) IT could have ſaid, ? 


My pity only did his Virtue aid : 
*T was pity, but *twas of a Love-fick Maid. 
His manly ſuffering my eſteem did move ; 
That bred Compaſſion, and Compaſſion love, 
Ozmyn. O blcſting. ſoid me at too cheap a rate ! 
My danger was the benefit of fate, {To bis Robes 
| ut 


But that you may my fair-deliverer'knuw; 
She was not only born: our -Houlſe”s foe. 

But to my death by pow?*rful reaſons led;; 
At leaſt, in juſtice, ſhe might wiſhme dead: 


\ 645) 


Aben. But why thus long: do you her Name conceal ? 


Ozmyn, To gain belief for what ] now reveal: 
Ev'a thus prepar*d, you-fcarce can think: it\true 
Phe Saver of my life, from :Se/iu' drew! 
Her birth ; and- was his Siſter whom'ſlew:; 

Aben. No more ; it cannot, was'not,- muſt net be:;. 


Upon my blelling, ſay not it was ſhe. 
The Daughter of the only man I hate f- 
Two Contradictions twiſted in a.fate'! 


Ozmy 


Does but exalt her generous/pity: more. 


Could ſhe a Brothers death forgive to me,. 


And cannot you forget her family ? 
Can you fo 11 requite the life I owe 


To reckon her, who gave it, {till your foe > 


It lends too great a luſtre to her line, 


To let her Virtue ours ſo: much out-ſhine; 
Aben, Thou gavelt her [ine thiadvantage which they have,. 
By meanly taking of the life they: gave.. 


Grant that it did in her a pity ſhow,. 
But would my Son be pity'd/by a Foe #2 
She has the glory of thy a& defac'd : 


Thou kill'ſt her Brother ; but ſhe eriumphs laſt :- 


Poorly for us our Eumity would ceaſe 3--- 


When we are beaten we receive a peace. 


*. 


Benz. If that be all in which you diſagree, Þ. 


I muſt confeſs *twas Ozmyn conquer?d me.. 


Had I beheld him baſely beg his life, 
I hould not now ſubmit ta be his Wife: 


But when I ſaw his courage death controul, 


I paid a fecret homage to his Soul 3 


And thought my cruel Father much to blame ;. 

Since Ozmyn's Virtue his revenge did ſhame. 
Aben, What conſtancy can*ſt thou e'r hope to find: 

In that unſtable, and ſoon conquer'd .mind ?- 

What piety can'lt thou expect from her, 

Who could forgive a Brothers Murderer ? 

Or, what obedience hop'ſt thou to bei'pay'd,}, 

From one who firſt her. Father diſobey'd 2: 


Ozmyn, Nature that bids us.Parents to-obey, - 
Bids Parents their Commands by Reaſon weigh... 


: 


#, The mutual hate which you and'Selin bore;. 


(246 ) 
Ang you her vertue by youripraiſe did;own; | * 
Before you knew. by. whom the-aft was dene;:! | 1 14 

Aben, Your reaſons ſpeak too much ofinfolence, /- 
Her birth*s a crime paſt pardon or-defence, 

Know, that as Seliz was not won by thee, 

Neither will ] by Selin's Daughter be. 

Leave her,-or ceaſe.henceforth ta be my Son : 

This is my will; and this I will have done. [_ Ext Abenamar. 

Ozmyn, It is 2 murd'ring will / 

That whirls along with'an impetuous ſway, 
And like Chain-ſhot, ſweeps all things in its way. 
He does my honour want of duty call ;; 

To that, and love, he has no'right at all. 

Benz, No, Quimyir,: rio, "ita: much lefy ill 

To leave me, than diſpute a:Father's mall : 

If IT had any title to your. love," -. 

Your Father's greater right does mine remove : 
Your vows and faith I give you back again , 
Since neither can be kept without a fin, 

Ozmyn. Nothing but death my. yows cangive me back : 
They are not yours to give, ihr: mine to:take.  - © 

Benz, Nay, think not; though. I, could your nan, 
My love or virtue could diſpente with mine. 

T would extinguiſh your nolucky-fire) + © 1 # ir 
To make you happy i in ſome new defire : 
I can preſerve enough for me and you: 
And love, and be unfortanate for two. 
Ozmyn. In all that's good and great, 
You vanquiſh me ſo faſt, that iu the end: 
I ſhall have nothing left me to defend. 
From every Poſt you force meta remove; - : 
But let me keep my laſt retrenchment, Love. 

Benz, Love then, my Ozmye; Iwilt be: content (Gwing h bes hated. 
To make-you wretched by your own conſent ; - 

Live poor, deſpis'd, and baniſh'd for my: ſake; 
. And all the burden of my-ſoprrows take; . 
For, as for me, in wharſoe'r eſtate, 
While I have you. 1 omft: be fortunate. 

Ozmyn. Thus then, fecurd of what we hold moſt dns; 
CEarth Lakers love, ) we'll go I know not -wherse, 
For where, alas, ſhould we our flight begia ? - 

The Foes without ; out..Parents:ave within. 

Benz. I'll fly to you; and /youckhall fly'to me: ! 

Our-flight but to eachrethers Arms:ſhall be. 
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To providence and chatice permit the reſt; 


Let us but Love enough-and we are bleft, '' [Exe 


Enter Boabdelin, Abenattiar; Abdelmelech,; Guard, 
Zulema and Hamet Priſoners. 
Abdel. They*re Lyndaraxa's Brothers; for her ſake 
Their lives and pardon my requeſt I make. 
Boab. Then Zulema and Hamet live, but know 
Your lives to Abde/melech*s ſute you owe.. | 
Znul. The grace receiv*d ſo mach my hope exceeds 
That words come weak and ſhort to anfwer deeds. 
You've made a venture, Sir, and time muſt ſhow 
If this great mercy you did well beſtow, 
Boab. You, Abdelmelech haſt before *tis night 1 
And cloſe purſye my Brother in his flight. 
| | [Exeunt Abdelmelech, 
7 Zulema, Hamet, 
Enter Almanzor, Almahide, and Eſperanza. 
But ſee with Almahide 
The brane Alanzor comes whofe conqu'ring Sword 
The Crown it once took from me has reftor?d. 
How can 1 recompence ſo great deſert! 
Almanz, I bring you, Sir, perform*d in-every part 
My promiſe made; your foes are fled or ſlain; 
Without a Rival, abſolute you reign. . 
Yet, though in Juſtice, this enough may be, 
It is too little to be done by me : 
I beg to go | 
Where my own Cottrage and your fortane calls, _ 
To chaſe thefe mivhelievers from onr Walls. Senn 
I cannot breath within' this'narrow ſpace; 
My heart's too big'z and: ſwells beyond the place. 
Boab. You can perform, brave Warriour, what you pleaſe, 
Fate liſtens to your voice, and then decrees. 
Now I no longer fear the Spaniſh pow'rs; 
Already we are free and Conqueronrs. | 
Almanz, Accept, great King, to morrow' from my hand, 
The Captive head of Conquer?d Ferdinand, 
You ſhall not only what you: loſt regain, | 
But, o*er the Biſcayn Mountainsto the May, C 
Extend your ſway, where never Moor did reign. 
Aben, What in another Vanity would ſeem, 
Appears but noble confidence in him. 
No haughty boaſting; but a Manly pride: 
A Soul too fiery, and too great to guide - 
He moves excentrique, like a wandring ſtar; 
Whoſe motion's juit ; though oy regular. IP 
i29AF, 


KA 
WY 
Sz. 


( 48 ) 
Boab. It is for you, brave Man, and only you _. 1; = 
Greatly to ſpeak, and yet more greatly. do... .,- | > 
But, if your benefits too far extend, 

I muſt be left ungrateful in. the end: 

Yet ſomewhat I would pay 


CA 


Before my debts above all reck'ning grow z- S IOg 
To keep me from the ſhame of what I, owe.. FRER 
But you | LIC» | 

Are conſcious to your ſelf of (ach. deſert, 
That of your gift 1. fear to offer part.. t 


Almanz, When I ſhall have declar*d my-high requeſt, 
So much preſumption there will be confeſt, 
That you will find your gifs 1.do not ſhun; 
But rather much o'er-rate the ſervice: done. | 
Boab. Give wing to your deſires, and let *em fly 
Secure, they cannot mount a pitch too high. 
$0 bleſs me 41ha both in.Peace and: War, 
As 1 accord what cer your. wiſhes are. 
Noa Foam putting one knee. to the ground, 
Embolden'd by the promiſe of. a Prince. | 
Eask this Lady now with confidence. | 
Boab. You ask the only. thing I cannotgrant; | 
| | . (The King and Abenamar 
| look amaxedly. on each others 
But, as a Stranger; you are ignorant.. | +711 
Of what by publick Fame my Subjects know. ; 
She is. my miſtriſs: | Þ 
Aben. —And my daughter too; 
Almansz; Believe, old. man, that I her Father kney : 
What elſe ſhould make, Almanzor kneel to you ? 
Nor doubt, Sir, but you right to her. was known: : ; 
For had-you had no claim but. loye alone, f 
I conld*produce @ better of my own.. 
Almahide /of+Jy. to. him... 
Almanzor, you forget my laſt requeſt: 
Your words have too. much. haughtineſs expreſt.: 
K&.this the humble, way you. were to moye-?_- ; 
Almanzor.to her. | i 
I was too-far tranſported by .my. Love. | 
Forgive me; for I had not learn'd to ſye- 
To any thing before, but Heav?n and you.. 
Sir, at your, feet, I make It my requeſt—. ['Z5 the King,- 
| Firſs line kneeling: Second riſing © and boldly... 
Thovgh; without boaſting, I deſerve her beſt ; : 
- For you, her Loye with gaudy titles fought, _ ; 
at 1. her. heart with blood and dangers bought... F : 
: Boats 
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Boab, The blood which you have ſhed-in her defence 
Shall have in time a fitting recompence : 
Or, ifyou think your ſervices delay'd, 
Name but your price, and you ſhall foon be pay'd. 

Almanz, My price! why, King, you do not think you deal 
With one who ſets his ſervices to ſale? 
Reſerve your gifts for thofe who gifts regard; 
And know I think my ſelf aboye reward. 

Boab. Then ſure youare ſome Godhead; and our care 
Muſt be to come with incenſe, and with Pray”r. 

Almanz. As little as you think your ſelf oblig'd, 
You would be glad to do't, when next beſieg'd. 
But 7 am pleas'd there ſhould be nothing due; 
For what I did was for my ſelf not you, a 

Bosh, You, with contempt on meaner gifts look down; 
And, aiming at my Queen, diſdaia my Crown. 
That Crown reſtor?d, deſerves no recompence, 
Since thou would rob the faireſt Jewel thence, 
Dare not henceforth ungrateful me to call; 
What cer I ow*d you, this has cancel'd all. 

Almanz. Til call the thankleſs, King; and perjur*d;both : 
[Thou ſxor'lt by 432; and haſt broke thy oath, 
But thou do'ſt well : thou tak*ſt the cheapeſt way; 
Not to own ſervices thou can'ſt not pay. 

Boab, My patience more than pays thy ſervice paſt ; 
But now this inſolence ſhall be thy. laſt. 
Hence from my ſight, and take it as a grace 
Thou liy*ſt, and art but baniſh'd from the place. 

Almanz. Whete.c'er I go there can no exile be 
But from Almanzor's ſight I baniſh thee: _. 
I will not now, if--thou-would'ſt beg me, ſtay; 
But 7 will take my Almahide away. | 
Stay thou with all thy Subjects here; but know 
| We leavethy City empty when we go. [Takes Almahide's hand. 
Boabdel, Fall on; take ; kill the Traytour. | 

The Guards fall on him; he makes at the King 


they diſarm him; and reſcue the King. 
Almants —— Baſe, and poor, 
Bluſh that thou art A/manzor's Conquerour, 
[Almahide' wrings her hands : thee 
turns aud veils her face, 


Farewel my Almabide! 
. Life of it ſelf will go, now thou art gone, 
Like flies in Winter when they loſe the Sun. 
[ Abenamar 2hiſpers the King 
alitile ; then ſpeaks aloud, 
TI 2 Aben, 


_— the mid ſt of them; and falls upon him : 
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Aben. Revenge, and taken fo fecure away. 
ce bleſſings which 'Heav'n ſends not every day. . 
Boab. 1 will at leiſure now revenge my wrang ; . 
And, Traytor, thou ſhalt feel my vengeance lang 
Thou ſhalt not die juſt at thy own deſire, 
But fee my Nuptials, and with rage expire. 

4/manz, Thou darſt not marry her while Im in ſight; 
With a bent brow thy Prieſt and thee ru fright, W106 
And in that Scene 7 
Which ali thy hopes and wiſhes ſhould cuntent; 
The thought of me ſhall make thee UPPHOLSne., 


[He oh of 5 Guards, 
Boabdel: ro. Almakide. 7 


As ſome fair Tulip, by a ſtorm opprelſt,. - 
Shrinks up; and olds its flken armsto-reſt;.. 
And, bending to the blaſt, all pale and grad,” oe 
Hears from within, the wind” ſing cound its head:s /:- > | 
So, ſhrowded up your beauty diſappears ;- ! © | 
Unveibmy Love ;- and lay afide your fears: 
The ſtorm that caus*d _ fright, is paſd and:done; © | * 
[Almabide. unveiling and lnking 
i round for » AUBENIOT. 
$o fower's peep out tos: ſon, and miſs the Sun. 2-3: Oh nou! 3:4 
[Turning Jrees: bins: 
Boab. What myſtery: in this ſtrange belwviour ow: 1 
Almah. Let me for ever hide theſe guilty: _ 
Which lighted my Almanzor this tomb g 
©r, let *em blaze to ſhow me there a- Roour: 
Bach, Heav'n lent their luſtre for a Nobler cond 
A thouſand Forches muſt their-light- attend. - 
To lead you toa Temple and 4. Crown. 
Why does my faireſt Almaehida frown 02 
Am 7 leſs plealing than I was before, 
Or is the inſolent 4/manzor, more ? 
Almah. I juſtly own that I fome pity have; 
Not for the inſolent, but for the brave. 
Aben, Though toyour King your duty you neglect;. 
Know, Almahide., 1 look for more reſpect. 
And, if a- Parents charge your mind can mG6ve, 
Receive the bleſſing of a Monarch's love. 
Almah. Did he my freedom to his life prefer; , 
And ſhall ] wed 4lmanzor's murderer? 
No. Sir ; T cannot to your will ſubmit : 
Your way 's too rugged for my tender feet. 
Aben, You mult be driv'n. where you. refuſe to:go : 
&nd tavght, by force,.your happineſs to: know, 


A 


Almahide 
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_ Almahide {ruling ſcorafully. 
To force me, Sir, is much unworthy you 
And, when you would, impoſſible:to dg!- | 
Ft force could bend me; you might think with ſhame,. 
That I debaſe the blood from:whence-T came, _ | 
My Soul is ſoft; which you may gently lay . 
kn your looſe palm; but whentis pteſt to ſtay, ? 
Like water it deludes your graſp, and flips away. 
Boab. I find I muſt revoke'what I decreed; - 
Almanzor's Death my Nuptiak:moſt preceed; 
Love is a Magick which the Loyer tyes; 
But charms ſtill end, when. the: Magician dies, 
Goz. let me hear my .hated Rival's dead; [To his. Guards: 
And to convince my eyes, bring back his head. 
Almah. Go on, I wiſh no other way'to-prove 
That I am worthy of 4lmanzor's Loye. -: . 
We will in.death, at leaſt; unitedibe ; 
Il ſhew you Ican die as well as he; * 
Boab, What ſhould I do! when equally Þ dftead' 
Almanzor living, and Almanzor: dead !— 
Yet, by your promiſe you are mine alone, 
Almah, How dare you chilvmay faith, amd break your own ?: 
Aben. This for your 'Virtye'is'@ weak 'Qefencs :. 
No ſecond vows can with yout firſt diſpenſe. 
Yet, ſince the King/did' to: Almanzor fwear; 
And in his death ingrateful may appear, 
He ovght, in-juſtice, firſt to ſpare his life;. - 
And then to claim your promile,- as his wife. i 
Almah. What &er-my ſecret" melinations- be, | 
To this, ſince Honour ties me, -F: agree'- 
: Yet 1 declare, and to the Worl&will own, 
That, far from ſeeking, I would ſhun the Throne, 
And, with Almanzor, lead an humble life ; } 
There is a private greatneſs in his wife. | ; 
Boab, That little love I have, I hardly buy; 
You give my Rival all, while you deny. 
Yet, Almabide, to let you ſee your pow'r, 
Your lov'd Almanzsr ſhall be free this hour. 
You are obey?d but 'tis ſo great a grace, [8 
That I cou'd wiſh me in my. RivaPs place. [Exennt K. and Abens. 
Almah. How bleft was I before this fatal day ! 
When all I knew of Love, was to- obey! 
"Twas life becalm*d z without a gentle breath; 
Though not ſo cold, yet motionleſs as Death.. 
A heavy quiet ſtate; but love all'ſtrife, 
All rapid is the Hurrican of Lite, 


Had: 
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Had love not ſhown me I had never ſeen 
An Excellence beyond Boabdelin. 
T had not, aiming higher, loſt my reſt ; 5 
But with a Vulgar good been dully bleſt : : 
But, in Almanzor, having ſeen what's rare, 
Now I have learnt too ſharply to compare, 
And, like a Fav'rite, quickly in diſgrace, 
Jaſt kaow the value e*er I loſt the place. | 
To her Almanzor bound and guarded. 
Almanz, I ſee the end for which 7m hicher ſent, {Looking down. 
To double, by your ſight, my puniſhment. 
There is a ſhame in bonds I cannot bear ; 
Far more than death to meet your Eyes I fear, 
Almahide unbinding bim. 
That ſhame of long continuance ſhall not be : 
The King, at my intreaty, ſets you free. 
Almanz,, The King! my wonders greater than before: ' 
How did he dare my freedom to reſtore ? 
He like ſome Captive Lyon uſes me ; 
He runs away before he ſets me free : « | 
And takes a ſanftuary in his Court - \ 
I'll rather loſe my Life than thank him fort. | | | Y 
Almah. If any Subject for your thanks there be, 9 
The King expects 'em not z. you owe ?em me.” 
Our freedoms through each others-hands have paſt ; 
You give me my revenge in winning laft. | 
Almanz., Then Fate commodiouſlly for me has done; 
To loſe mine there where I would: have it wog, 
Almah. Almanzor, you too ſoon will underſtand 
That what I win is on another's hand. - 
The King (who doom'd you to acroel:Fate) 
Gave to my Pray?rs both his reyenge and hate: 
But at no other price would rate your life | 
Than my conſent and oath to be his Wife. | 
Almanz. Would you to fave my life, my love betray ? 
Here; take me; bind me; carry me away ; 
Kill me: Pll kill you if you Dey. { To the Guards. 
Almah. That abſolute command your love does give 
I take; and charge you by that pow'r, to live. 
Almanz, When death, the laſt of comforts you refuſe, 
Your pow'r, like Heav'n upon the damn'd, you uſe, 
You force me in my being to remain, 
To make me laſt, and keep me freſh for pain. 
When all my joys are gone 5g 
What cauſe can 7, for living longer, give, 
But a dull lazy babitude to live ? 
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Almabi Raſli men, like you, and impotent of will, ” | 4 
Give chance no time to. turn; - but urge her ſtill, ” "1.5 
She would repent; you puſh the quarrel on, "IS: ; 
And once, becauſe ſhe went, ſhe muſt be gone. 
Almanz. She ſhall not turn; what is it ſhe can do 
To recompence me for the loſs of you! 
Almah. Heav?n:will reward your worth ſome better way. 
At leaſt, for me, you have but loſt one day. 
Nor is't a real loſs which! you. deplore; 
You ſought a heart that was engag'd before. 
*Twas a Swift love which' took-you in his way 2: 
Flew only throw your heart, but made no ſtay. 
*T'was but a Dream; where truth had not.a place: 
A ſcene of fancy, moy'd ſo, ſwift. a pace 
And ſhifted, that you can but think it was *: 
Eet, then, the ſhort vexations Viſion paſs. ; 
Almanz.. My joys indeed are dreams; but not my pain: 
Twas a ſwift'ranz-:but the marks remain, __ 
When ſome fierce fire lays goodly: building waſt,. 
Would you conclude - 3 | 
There had been none, becauſe the burning's paſt ? | 
. Almah. It was your fault that fire ſeiz'd all your. breaſt, ., 
You ſhould have blown up ſome to ſave: the reſt, 
But tis, at worſt, but ſo conſum?*d by Fire. 
As Cities are, that by their fall riſe highr, | bs | 
Build Love a Nobler Temple in my place; 7.3 
You'll find the fire has but enlerg'd your ſpace: . ' 888: © 
Almanz. Love has undone me, Iam grown ſo poor- 1 - M1 
F ſadly view the ground 7 had before :: ; 7 ha 
But want a ſtock ; and ne'r can build it more. : = 
 Almah. Then ſay what charity I can allow; TY 
I would contriþute 3 if 7. knew but how. 1 
Take friendſhip: or if that too ſmall appear; - ” 
Take-love whith Siſters may to Brothers bear, —_— & : + 
Almanz, A Siſters love ; that is ſo palld a thing - Es 
What pleaſure can it to a Lover bring ?- + a 
*Tis like thin food to men in feyers ſpent; i "he 
Juſt keeps alive 3 'but gives no nouriſhment, ' 
What hopes, what fears, what tranſports can it moyed -- .; 
?Tis but the Ghoſt of a departed Love, | Le | ig 
# 


Almah, You like ſome greedy Cormorant, deyous - wa 38 
All my whole lite can-give you, in an hour, 0: 
- Whar more 1 can do for you, is to die, . "M3 4 k 
And that muſt follow, if you this deny, Ms... 
Since I gaye up my Love-that you- might live, 7 87. 


You, in refubng life, wy ſentence give: . 
Aimans » 
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Almanz. Far from my breaſt be ſuch an impions thonght: 
Your death would lole the quiere mine had ſoughe. 
T*ll live for you, in ſpight of miſery : 
But you ſhall grant that I had rather die, 
Pl! be ſo wretched ; filPd with ſuch deſpair, 
That+you ſhall ſee, to live,*was more to dare. 
Almah, Adieu, then, O my Souls far becter part, 
Your Image ſticks ſo cloſe | 7 
That the blood follows from my rending heart.” @1! | 
A laſt farewel! tz: 
For ſince a laſt muſt come, the reſt are yain!- | 
Like gaſps in death, which but prolong 'our pain. 
But, fince the King is now a part of me: 
Ceaſe from henceforth to be ROY: 
Go now, for pity go, of if you ſtay: 3 £dy 3: 
I fear I ſhall have ſomething ſtiti co. "og 6427 3660 901 4 
Thus—-T for ever ſhut you from: my fight 7, of Vets. 
Almanz,. Like one thruft out: in a cold Winters night, #134 0 
Yet ſhivering, underneath your gate I ſtay; 
One look—.1 cannot go before *tis day—— 
| She beekens him #0. be __ 
Not one——Farewel : whate'er my ſufferings bevy 5:7 |. 
Within ; Ul] ſpeak farewel, as loud as ſhe: :: 
I will nvt be out- done 1 in Conſtancy.- ws IG 307 BB #11 


Then like a dying Conquerour F go; 

At leaſt I have look't laſt upon my foe. 
I g0——— but if tqo heavily I moye, - | | 
I walk encumbred with a weight of Love. - 13 $43 Wai vl 


wt 


Fain I would leave the thought off you behing ks 3697 3 ne 


4 nou 


But ſtill, the more I caſt you: from my mind,  '- 
You daſh, like water, back,'when thrown againſt the wind, ou- 
TP *1 
[As be goes off the King meet s bids with Abenamar, 
they. ſtare at each other without ſoluring. 
Boab, With him go all my fears : a guard thers Wait; 
And ſee him ſafe without oh Clty Gate. 


[To them Abdelmelech. 
Now Abdelmilech, is my Brother dead? 
Abdel. FlrUfurper to the Chriſtian Camp is flee; 
Whom as Granads?s lawful King they own , 
And vow, by force, to Seat him in the Throne. 
Mean time the Rebels in the Albayzy1 reſt ;, 
Which is, in Lyndaraxa's name, ett 
Boab. Halt ; and reduce it inſtantly by force: 
Abdel, Eirſt giyg me leaye to prove a milder courſe, 


She 
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She will, perhaps, on ſummons yield the place. 
Boab. We cannot, to your fute, refuſe om I 
[ One-enters haſtily and whiſpers Abenamar. 
Aben. How fortune perſecutes this hoary head! 
My Ozyn is with Selin*s daughter fled. 


But he*s no more my Son 
_= hate ſhall like a Zegry him purſue ; . 
Ml T take back what blood from me he drew. 

Boab. Let War and vengeance be to morrow's care : 
But let us to the Temple now repair. | 
A Thouſand Torches make the Moſque. more bright: 
This muſt be mine and 4lmabida's night. 
Hence ye importunate affairs of State ; 

You ſhould not Tyrannize on Love, but wait. 
Had life no love, none would for buſineſs live ; 
Yet ſtill from love the largeſt part we give : 
And muſt be forc'd, in Empires weary toil, 
To live long wretched, to be plead a while. 


_ 


K | EPILOGUE 


EPILOGUEB. 


G4 which can no more than beanty laſt, 


Makes our ſad Poet mourn your favours paſs * 


For, ſice without deſert he got a name, 

He fears to loſe it now with greater ſhame. 
Fame, like a little Miſtriſs of the Town, 

Is gain'd with eaſe ;, but then ſhe's loſt as ſoon. 
For, as thoſe taudry Miſſes, ſoon or late 

File ſuch as keep em at the higheſt rate, 
(And oft the Lacquey, or the Brawny Clown, 
Gets what # hid in the Iooſe body'd gown ,) | 
So, Fame is falſe to all that keep ber tong ; 
And turns up to the Fop that's brisk —_ young, 
Some wiſer Poet now would have Pame firſt : 
But elder wits are, like old Lowers, curſt ; 
Who, when the vigor of their youth & ſpent, 
Still grow more fond as they grow impotent. 
This, fome years hence, our Poets caſe may prove ; 
But, yet, he hopes, he*s young enough to Gow. 
Fhen forty comes, if ere he live to ſee 

That wretched, fumbling age of Poezry ; 

TP*will be high time to bid Fi Muſe adiet : © 
Fell he may phaſe himſelf, but never yeu. 
Tull torn bell do as well as he began ; 

. And hepos you will not find him tſs a man, 
Think ; 

He was prepard, the Women were away 


And Men, withois: their parts, can hardly play, p) 
If they, through fickneſs, ſeldom did appear, e 


Pity the virgins of each Theatre ; 

For, at-both Howſes, 'twas a fickly year ! 

And pity us, your ſervants, 10 whoſe coff, 

In one juch ſickneſs, nine whole Months are boft. 
Their #tay, be fears, has ruin'd what be wrt : 
Long whiting both diſables love and wit. 

They thoug bt they gave him leiſure to do well : 
Bat when they forcd bim to attend, he fall! 
Tet though be much has fail'd, be begs to day 
You will excuſe bis unperforming Play : * 
Weakneſs ſometimes great paſſion does expreſs ;* 
He bad pleas'd better, had be lowd you beſs. 
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PROLOGUE 


'To the Second Part of the Conqueſt of 


GRANAD 4 


Hey who write Ill, and they who ne'r durft write, 

; Tarn Critiques, out of meer — and Spight < 
A Play-houſe gives *em Fame ; and up there ſtarts, 
From a mean Fifth-rate Wit, a Man of Parts. 
(So Common Paces on the Stage appear : 
We take *ems in ; and they twrn Beauties here.) 
Onur Auther fears theſe Critiques as bis Fate : 
And thoje he Fears, by conſequence, muſt Fitte. 
Fer they the Trafique of all Wit, invade; © 
As Scrivners draw away the Bankers Trade.: 
£towe're, the Poet's ſafe enough to day : 
They cannot cenſure an anfinil'd Play. 
But, as when Vizard Maſque appears in Pit, 
Straight, every man who thinks as gd a Wit, 
Perks np; and, matiaging tis 'Comb, 1with grace,. 
With his white Wige ſets off his Nut-brown Pace : 
That done, bears up to'th' prize, and views each Limb ; 
To know her by her Rigging and her Trimm © 
Then, the whole noiſe of Fes to Wagers 20, 
Pox on her, *: mt 'be fhe; and Danum'te wo : 
Juſt fo I Prophecy, theſeWitsito day, 
Will indly gueſs at our imperfect Play : 
With what new Plots our Second Part t# fill d. 
Who muſt be kept alive, and who'be kill d. 
And as thoſe Vizard Maſques maintain that Faſhion, 
To feeth and tickle ſmeet - worn s: - 
« So, our dull Port ww you on with Maſqning ; 

To make you think there's ſomething worth your ashing :- 
But when *tis ſhown, that which does now delight you, 
WU prove a Poway with a Face to fright you. 
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Almanzor and Almabide : 
OR, T HE 


CONQUEST 


GRANADA 


By the SPANIARD S. 


The Second P ART. 


ACT L 
SCENE A Camp. 


» 


. 


Attendants : Men.mmd Wamen. 


King Ferdinand ; Queen Iſabel. Alonzo d' Aguilar.. 


K.; Ferd. AT length the time-is come, when Spazn ſhall be 
From the long Yoke of Mootiſh Tyrants free. 

All. cauſes ſeem to-ſecond our deſign ; | 

And Heay*n and Earth in-their deſtruction join. 

When Empire in its Childhood firſt appears, 

A watchful Fate o'erſees its tender years ; 

Till, grown more ſtrong, it thruſts, and. ſtretches out, 

And'Elbows all the:Kingdoms round about : . 

The place thus made for its firſt breathing tree, 

It moves. again for eaſe and Luxury : 

Till, ſwelling by degrees, it has-poſleſt 

The greater ſpace; and now crowds up the reſt. 

When:from behind, there ſtarts ſome petty. State : 

And puſhes on its now unwieldy fate : 

Then, down the precipice of -time it goes, 

And ſinks in Minutes, which in Ages roſe. 
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"Qu. Tſabe!. Should bold Columbas in his ſearch ſucceed, 

Andfind thoſe Beds in which bright Metals breed ; 

Tracing the Sun, who ſeems to ſteal away, 

That Miſer-like, he might alone, furvey _ 

The Wealth, which he in Weſtern Mines did lay ; 

Not all that ſhining Ore could give my heart 

The joy, this Conquer'd Kingdom will impart: 

Which; reſcu'd from theſe Misbelievers hands, 

Shall now, at once, ſhake off its double bands : 

At once to freedom and true faith reſtor'd : 

Its old Religion, and its antient Lord. 

_ K. Ferd. By that aſſault whichlaſt we made, I find, 

Their Courage is with their Succeſs declin'd : | 

Almanzor's abſence now they dearly buy, 

Whoſe Conduct crown'd their Arms with Vidory. 


T faw him gliſt'ring in bright Armour, ride 


Alozzo. Their King himſelf did their laſt Sally guide, : | 


To break a Lance in honour of his Bride. 
But other thoughts now fill his anxious breaſt ; 
Care of his Crown his Love has difpoſleſt. 
To them Abdalla. | 
Qs T/abel. But ſee the Brother of. the Mooriſh King 3 
He ſeems ſomie news of great import to bring. | 
Ferd, He brings a fpecious title to our ſide; 
Thoſe who would conquer, muſt their Foes divide. 
Abdal. Since to my Exile-you. have pity ſhown ; 
And giv*n me Courage, yet to hope a Throne. 
While you without, our Common Foes ſubdue, 
I am not wanting to my ſelf, or you. 
But have, within, a faQion till alive ; 
Strong to affiſt, and ſecret to contrive: 
And watching each occaſion to foment 
The peoples fears into a diſcontent ; NS 
Which, from Almanſor's loſs, before were great 
And now are doubled by their late defeat. _ 
Theſe Letters from-their Chiefs, the news aſſures, 


{ Gives Letters to the King. 


K. Ferd. Be mine the honour ; but the profit yours. 


To them the Duke of Arcos, with Ozmyn, and Benzayda Priſoners. 


K. Ferd. That tertia of Italians did you guide _ 
To take their poſt upon the River fide? 

Arcos. All are according to your Orders plac'd: 
My chearful Soldiers their intrenchments haſt, 
The Murcian foot have ta?erthe upper ground, 

* And now the City is beleaguer'd-round. 
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Ferd. Why is not then their Leader here again ? 
Arcos. The Maſter of Alcantara is ſlain: 
But he who ſlew him here before you ſtands ; 
It is that Moor whom you behold in bands. 

K. Ferd. A braver man I had not in my Hoſt 
His Murdzer ſhalt not long his Conqueſt boaſt. 
But, Duke of Arcos, ſay, how was he ſlain ? 

Arcos. Our Soldiers march'd together on the Plain, 
We two rode'on, and left them far behind, 

Till, coming where we found the valley wind, 

We ſaw theſe Moors, who, ſwiftly as they cou'd, 
Ran on, to gain the Covert of the wood. 

[This we obſerv'd ; and, having croſsd their way, 
The Lady, out of breath was forc?d to ſtay : 

The Man then ſtood and ſtraight his fauchion drew, 
Then told us, we in vain did thoſe purſue, 

Whom their ill fortune to deſpair did drive, 

And yet, whom we ſhou'd never take alive. 
Neglefting this, the Malter ſtraight ſpurr'd on 
But th' active Moor his horſes ſhock did ſhun, 

And 'ere his Rider from his reach could go, 
Finiſh'd the Combat with one deadly blow: 

I, to revenge my Friend, prepar'd to fight, 

But now our foremoſt Men were come in fight, 
Who ſoon would have diſpatch'd him on the Place, 
Had I not fav'd him from a death fo baſe; 

And brought him to attend your Royal doom; 

K. Ferd. A Manly face; and in his age's blooms. 
Bur to content the Soldiers, he mult die; | 
Go, ſee him executed inſtantiy, 


= 


Nu. 1/zbet. Stay ; would learn his-name before he go z. 


You, Prince Abdalla, may the Pris'ner know. 
Abdalla. Ozmyn's his name; and he-deferves his fate; ; 
His Father heads that faQtion which I hate : 
Bur, much I wonder, that I with him ſee 
'The daughter of his Mortal Enemy. | 
Bexz. 'Tis trug; by Ozmyn's Sword my Brothgr feli . 
But *twas a dzattrhe merited too well. | 
E know a Siſter ſhould excuſe his fault ; 
But you know too, that Ozmy?s death he ſought. 
Abdal. Our Prophet has declar*d, by the Event, 
That Oz-773 is reſerv*d for puniſhiment. 
For, when he thought his guilt from danper clear;: 
He, by new Crimes, is brought to ſuffer here. 
Benz, In Love, or Pity, it a Crime you find ;- 
We two have ſin'd aboye all humans kind. 
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('*). 
'Oz3#s. Heav'n in my puniſhment has done a grace; 
1X could not ſuffer in a better place : 
That I ſhould die by Chriſtians, it thought good | 
To ſave your Fathers guilt, who ſought my blood, [To hee. 
Benz,, Fate aims ſo many blows to make us iall, 
'That *tis in vain, to think fo ward 'em all ; 
And where misfortunes great and many are, 
Life grows a burden ; and-not worth our care. 
Oxzym. 1 caſt it from me, like a Garment torn, 
'Ragged, and too undecent to be worn. 
Beſides, there is Contagion in my Fate; [70 Bet, 
It makes your Life too much unfortunate. 
But, fince her faults are not ally*d to mine, 
In her protection let your favour ſhine : 
To you, Great Queen, I make this laſt requelt ; 
(Since pity dwells in every Royal Breaſt) 
Safe, in your care, her Lite and Honour be : 
It is a dying Lovers Legacy. * 
Benz,, Ceaſe, Ozmyn, ceale fo vain a ſute to move ; 
I did not give you on thoſe terms my Love. 
Leave Me, the care of Me; for when you go, 
My Love will ſoon inſtru&t me what to do. 
. Iſabel, Permit me, Sir, theſe Lovers deom to give: 
My Sentence is, they {hall together live. 
The Courts of Kings, 
To all Diſtreſs'd ſhouw'd Sanctuaries be. 
But moſt to Lovers in Adverſity. 
Caſtile and Arragor WV 
Which long againft each other War did 'mevs, 
My plighted Lord and I have joyn'd by love: . 
And, if to add this Conqueſt Heav'n thinks good, 
1 would not have it ſtain'd with Lovers blood. 
Ferd. Whatever. 1/abel/a ſhall command 
Shall always be a Law to Ferdinand : = 
Bene;, The frowns of Fate we will no longer fear : 
I!l Fate, . Great Queen, can never find us here. . 
Iſabel. Your thanks ſome other time I will receive ; 
Henceforward, ſafe in my Prote&tion live. 
'Gramda is for Noble Loves renown ; 
Her beſt defence is in her Lovers found. 
Love's an Heroick Paſſion which: can find 
No room in any baſe degenerate mind : 
It kindles all the Soul with Honours Fire, 
To make the Lover worthy his deſire. 
Againſt fuch Heroes I ſucceſs ſhould fear, 
Had we not too an; Hoſt of Lovers here. 
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An Army of bright Beauties come with me; | 46 ; 
Each Lady ſhall her Servants actions ſee: 2 {A 
The Fair and Brave on each fide ſhall conteſt ; * WE 
And they ſhall overcome who love the beſt. [Exceant ancu4s. fy 


SCENES 
The Alhambya. 


Zulema ſolws.. 


True; they have pardon'd me z but do they know 
What folly *tis to truſt a pardon'd Foe ! 
A Bluſh remains in a forgiven Face ; 
It wears the ſilent Tokens of Difgrace : 
Forgiveneſs to the Injur'd does belong ; 
But they ne'er pardon who: have done the wrong. 
My hopeful Fortune*s loſt ! and what's above 
All I can name or think, my ruin'd Love! 
Feign'd Honeſty ſhall work me into Truſt ; | 
And ſeeming Penitence conceal my Luſt. 2 
Let Heav'ns great Eye of Providence now take mw 
One day of reſt, and ever after wake. LS 
- "Emer King Boabdelin, Abenamar and Guard: 

Boab. Loſſes on Loſſes! as if Heav*n decreed 
Almanzor's valour ſhould alone ſucceed. 

Aben. Each Sally we have made ſince he is gone. 
Serves but to pull our ſpeedy ruine-on, 

Boab, Of all Mankind, the heavieſt Fate he bears 
Who the laſt Crown of ſinking Empire wears. 
No kindly Planet of his Birth took care : 
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Heay*ns Qut-caft ; and the Drofs of every Star ! | ; 
| | [ 4 tumultuors noiſe witch, '- BEA 
Enter Abdelmelech. 23 # 
What new misfortune do theſe Cries pretage ? 
Abdel. They are th? effects of the mad Peoples rage. 
All in deſpair tumultuouſly they ſwarm ; | 'F: 
The fartheſt Streets already take th* Alarm ] IT 
The needy creep from Cellars, under-ground, | "1 
To them new Cries from tops of Garrets found. 1 
The aged from the Chimneys ſeek the cold ; | M3 0 x 
And Wives from Windows helpleſs Infants hold. & 432 
Boab. See what the many-headed Bealt demands. = 3 
[Exit Abdelmeſech. "PULL 


 Carſ.is that King whoſe Honour's in their hands, 
L | 
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in Senates, either they too ſlowly grant! 
Or fſaucily refuſe to'aid my want : 
And when their Thrift has ruin'd me in War, 
They call their Infolence my want-of Care. | 
ben. Curſt be their Leaders, who that Rage foment, 
And veil with publick good their diſcontent: 
They keep the Peoples Purſes in their hands, 
And He@or Kings to grant their wild-demands. 
But to each Lure a Court throws out, deſcend, 
And prey on thoſe, they-.promis'd to..defend. 

Zn!, Thoſe Kiggs who to their wild demands conſent;.. 

Teach others the ſame way to diſcontent. 
Preedom in Subjects is .notz- nor can be ;.. 
But till to pleaſe 'em we muſt call ?em. free... 
Propriety, which they their Idol make, 

Or Law, or Law's Interpreters can ſhake. . 

Aben. The name of Common-wealth is popular; . 
Bur there the People. their own 'Tyrants are. _. 

Beab, But Kings who .rule with limited Command. 

Have Players Scepters put.into their Hand. 
Pow*r has no balance, one ſide ſtill weighs down ;; . 
And either hoiſts the Common:wealth or . Crown... 
And thoſe who think to ſet the Scale more right, - 
By. various turnings but difturb the. weight. _ 

Ahen. While People..tug for Freedom, :Kings for Pow'r; . 
Both ſink. beneath ſome foreign Conquerour : | | 
Then Subjects. find too late they were unjuſt, 

And want that pow'r of Kings they durſt not truſt. 
To them Abdelmelech.-. | 

Abdel, The Tamule now is high-and. dangerous grown : 
The People talk of rendring ks Town;; wY 
And ſwear that they will force the Kings conſent. - 

K.. Boab. What Counſel can this riſing ſtorm prevent 2 | 

Abdel. Their fright to. no Perfwaſions will give ear : 
There's a deaf. madneſs in a Peoples fear. 

Enter a Meſſenger. 

Ae. Their fary now a middle courſe does take ; - 
To yield the Town,. or call Almanzor back, 

Boab, YI rather call my death. 
Go, and bring up my. Guards to my. defence : 

Vil puniſh this outragious Infolence. | 

Aten. Since blind: opinion. does their reaſon ſway. . 
You muſt ſubmit to cure 'em their own way. 

You to their fancies Phyſick muſt apply : - | 
Give them that Chf on whom they molt rely - 
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"Under Alnantor profperouſly they fought : , Lol + 
Albnamear therefore muſt with Pray?rs be brought. BE 1 
"Enter a Second Meſſenger. | # Wi 


Second Meſſ. Haſt'all you can their fury to aſſwape: 

You are not ſafe from their rebellious rape. 
Enter a Third Meſſenger, 

Third Meſſ. This Minute if you grant-not their deſire 
They'll Teize your Perſon and your:Palace Fire. 

Abel, Your danger, Sis, admits of no delay. 

Boab,.In tumults, People reign, and Kings obey. 

Go, and q—_"_ *tm with the vow I make | 
That they ſhall have their lov*d 4/manzr back. { Exit AbacL 
Almanzorhas th* Aſcendant o're my Fate : 

I'm forc'd to ſtoop to: one I fear and hate. 

Diſgrac*d, diſtreſt, in exile, and alone, 

He's greater than a Monarch on his Throne: 

Without a Realm a; Royalty he gains ; 

Kings are the Subje&s over whom he Reigns. 

TINT | [4 ſhout of Acclamations within. 

Abey, Theſe ſhouts proclaim the people ſatisfy*d. 

Bozb. Wefor another Tempeſt muſt provide. 

To promiſe his return as T was loath, 

30 I want | _y- now to perform my oath. 

E're this, for Africk he is ſaid from Spain. 

Aben. The adyerſe winds his paſſage yet detain'; 

i heard, laſt night his equipage did ſtay, 

At a ſmall Village ſhore of Malaga. 

K. Boab. Abenamar, ar rogs ther, haſte; 

Deſire him t© forget his uſage paſt : . 

Uſe all your Rhet'cique ;. Promiſe ; Flatter ; Pray : 
To them Qu. Almahide attended. 

Aben. Good Fortune ſhows you yet a ſurer way : > 
Nor Pray'rs nor Promiſes his mind will move; WS; : 
*Tis inacceflible to all, Hut Love. | *& ::-4 

K. Boab. Oh, thou haſt rows'd a thought within my breaf?, Hs 
That will for ever rob” me of my relt. 

Ah Jealouſie, how cruel is thy ſting ! 

I, in Almanzor, a lov'd Rival ary 

And now, I think it is an equal ftrife, 

IfI my Crown ſhould hazard, or my Wife. + 

Where, Marriage, is thy cure, wkich Husbands boaſt ? 

That, in poſſeſſion, their deſire is loſt: _ 

Or why have I alone that wretched taſte 

Which, gorg'd and glutted, does with hunger laſt ? 

Cuſtom and Diity, cannot ſer me tree, 3 

Evn Sin it ſelf, has not a Charm for me. Re #7 
L 2 "Oi # nd” 
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Of marry'd Tovers T am ſure the firſt. ' 

And nothing but a King could: ſo:be curſt. iÞ 
Q. 4Imah. What ſadneſs ſits upon your Royal Heart 2 

Have you a Grief, and muſt not have part? 

All Creatures elſe a time of Love poſſes: 

Man only clogs with cares his happinels : 

And, while he ſhou'd enjoy his part of Bliſs, | 

With thoughts of what may be, deſtroys what is. 


K. Boab, You gueſs d-aright ;- I am opprelt with priefs- 
And 'tis from- you that I muſt ſeek ”— To the Commpuny.. 
L.cave us, to forrow there's a rev'rence due :- 
Sad Kings, like Suns Eclip?d, withdraw from view. [The At- 
tendants go fe and Chairs are ſet for the King and Oneen, 
Almab, So, two kind Turtles, when a ſtora.is nigh, - 
Look up ; and'ſee it gath'ring in the Ske :: 
Each calls liis Mate to. ſhelter in the Groves, 
Leaving, in murmur their unfiniſh'&{Loves. 
Perch'd on ſome dropping Branch they ſit alone, 
And. Coo, andhearken to each others moan. 
{Boad. raking her by the hand, 
Since, Almabide, you. freem-ſo kind a Wife, | 
What would you do to fave a: Husbands life 2 
Almah. When Fate calls on that hard Neceflicy, 
PII ſaffer death rather than. you ſhall die. | 
Boab. Suppoſe your Country ſhould-in danger be ; 
What wouldyou undertake to ſet it free 2- 
Almah. It were too little to reſign my Breath : 
My own-free Hand ſhould give me nobler Death. 
Go3b. That Hand, which would ſo much for Glory do; 
Muſt yet do more z for.it muſt kill me too. 
You muſt kill Me, tor that dear Countrys fake: 
Or what's all one, muſt call Almantor back. | 
Almah. 1 ſe to what your Speech you now direR ; 
Either my. Love or Vertue you ſufpect. 
But know, that when-my perſon E refign'd, 
{was too noble not to give my mind : 
No more the ſhadow of Almanzor fear 
| have no room but-for your Image, here: 
Boab. "This, Almahide would. make me ceaſe to mourns 
Were that Almanzrr never to return: 
Put now my feartul People mutiny ; 
Their clamours call Almanger back, not 1]. 
Their ſatety, through my ruine, I purſue 3 
| He muſt return ;- and muſt be brought by you. 
Almab. That hour when I my Faith to you did plight, 
{ baniſh'd him for ever from my ſight, h 


& #_ 
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His baniſhment was to my Vertue due ; TIS: WF bx 
Not that I fear'd him for my felf, but your Os I 1}: 
My Honour had: preſerv*d me innocent: . I» * 
But I would your ſuſpicion too prevent. " | 
Which, ſince I fee augmented in your mind,:. 4 
I. yet more reaſon for his Exile find. | | 


K. Boah. To _ intreaties he will yield alone : - 
And, on your doom, depend my Life and Thrones. 
No longer therefore my deſires withſtand ; - 
Or, it-defires prevail not, my. Command. 

Q. Almah. In his rewrn too fadly.1 foreſe- 
Tir effects of your returning jealoufie ;- 
Bur, your Command I prize above my life : - 
"Tis ſacred to a Subje& and a Wiſe :. 
If I have pow'r Almanzor ſhall return. . 

{_Boab. letring go hey hand and ſtartinn 19; 
Curſt be that fatal hour when I was born-! 
You love; yorr love him ; and that: love reveak- 0 
By your too quick conſent to his repeal: 
My jealouſte: had but too juſt a ground ;- 
And now you ſtab into my former wound.*. 
 Q. Almah. Fhis ſuddain change I dy not underſfind-+ 

Have you ſo ſoon forgot your own Command ? 

Boab. Grant that ] did th? unjuſt injun&tion lay, .. 
You ſhoyld have lovd me more than to obey. 
F know you did this mutiny: deſign; - 
But your Love-plot Vl quickly-countermine. 
Let my Crown go ; he Never ſhall recurn ; - 
F, like a Phoenix in my Neſt will burn. 

Almah, You pleaſe. me well that in one common Fate*: 
You wrap your Self and-Me, and all your Szate :.. | , i 
Let us no. more of proud Almanzor hear: . ' "Vs. 
*Tis better once to die, than ſtill to far. * 
And better many times to die, than be . 
Oblig'd paſt payment to an Enemy. ; IF 

Beab. *Tis better ; but you wives {till have: one-way: - 7 
When ere your Husbands are oblig'd, you pay. _ "IP 145, 

Alma. Thou, Heav'n, who know'ft it, judge my innocence... | Þ - 
You; Sir, deferve not I ſhould make defence. . IF 
Yet, judge my Vertue by that proof I gave,.. | LES 
When I ſubmitted to be made your. Slave. | [ 
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Boab, If I have been ufpicious or unkind, Bd 
Forgive me ; many cares diftra&t my mind 5-- + ? att 
Love, and a Crown ! | | S 
Two ſuch excuſes no one Man ere had ; $3 
And each of 'em enough to make me mad : " Pity 
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"Butzow, my Reaſon re-aſſumes its Throne, 
' And finds no ſafety when Almanzor's gone.« | ] 

--Send for him, then ; "I'll be oblig'd; and ſue; MA 

*Tis a lefs evil than to part with you. 

"I keave you+to your thoughts; but love me ſtill ! | 

Forgive my. Paſſion, and obey my Will. {Exit Boabdelir. 


Almahide Sola. 

My jealous Lord will ſoon to Rage return 
| That Fire his Fear rakes up, does inward burn, 
But Heav'n which made me great, has choſe for me: 
I muſt ch' oblation for my People be. . - | 
'Pll cheriſh Honour, then, and Lifz deſpiſe; 
What is-not Pure is not for Sa:rifice.. 
Yet, for Almanzor I in ſecret mourn ! 
Can Vertue, then, admit of his return'? 

Yes ; formy Love l will, by Vertue, ſquare; - 

My Heart's not mine ;-but all my Actions are. 

PII, like Almanzer, a&t; and.dareto be 

As haughty, and as wretched too as he, 

What will he think is in my Meſſage meant ? 
'T ſcarcely underftatnd my own' intent : 
- But Silk-worm-like, fo long within have wrought, | 
Bhat I am loſt in my own Web of thought, [Exit Almahide 


—_— 


SCENE AWod. 
 Ozmyn-and Benzayda. | 


i — 4 


Ozm.*FIS true that our protection here has been. 
Th' effe& of Honour in the Spaniſh Queen. 

But, while I as a friend continne here, | 
JT to my Country muſt a Fee appear. 

Benz, Think not, my Ozmyn, that we here remain 
As Friends, but Prisnerts to the Pow?r of Spain. 
Fortune diſpenſes with your Countrys right ; 
But you deſert:your honour in your flight :- 

Oz. I cannot leave you here, and $0 away; 
My Honours glad of a pretence to ſtay. | 

©... | A noiſe within follow, follow, follow <<< 


Enter 
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n Enter Selin 3 hs Sword drawn » as purſued, c | ji 2 
Selin. T ara purſu'd, and now am ſpent and done; in © 
My limbs ſuffice me nor. with ſtren om W Þy 


And, if I could; alas, what can I fave; 


A year, the dregs of life toe, fromthe grave. [ Sits down on the 
Here will-I ſit,: and here attend my fare 8: > ground, 
With the ſame hoary Majeſty and State : 

As Rome's old Senate for the Galls did wait. 


Benz. It is. my Father; and'he- ſeems diftreſt : 
Ozzy. My Honour bids me fuccour.the oppreſt: 
That life he fought, for his-Pll freely give; . 
We'll die together ; ©or together live. 
Benz, Tl call more fuccour, ſince the Camp is near ; - + 
And fly on all the wings of Love and Fear © [Exit Bcna. : 
Enter Abenamar and foyr or five Moors. . 0 
[ He-.looks.; and finds Selin. 
Aben, Yeve livd, and now-behold your lateſt hour. 
Selin. I {corn your malice, .and defy your pow'r: - 
A.ſpeedy death is all 1 ask you now ;-, 
And that's a favour you may well allow.-. 
- Ozmyn; ſhowing himſelf. 
Who gives you death ſhall-give it firſt to me ; - | 
Fate cannot ſeparate our deſtiny.: [ Rnows bx. Fathers . 
My Father here ! then Heav'n it felf has laid” | 
The fnare, in which my vertue is betray'd. , 
Aben, Fortune, I thank thee, thou haſt kindly.done, 
To bring me back that fugitive my Son. 
In arms too ; fighting for my Enemy ! 
Il do a Roman juſtice ; thou ſhale die- | 
Oz, I beg not you my forfeit life would faves. -. 
Yet add:one-Minute to that breath you gave. . 
I difobey'd you, and deſerve my fate ;.. 
But bury in my grave two. houſes hate: 
Let-Selm live; and ſee your Juſtice done . 
On:me, while you revenge him tor his Son: - 
Your mutual malice in my death may ceaſe ; ., 
And equal loſs- perſwade you both to peace. 
: Aben. to a. Sold. 
Yes; juſtice ſhall be done, on him: and thee :. W - 
Haſte; and diſpatch ?em both. immediately. | " 
Oz-299. If you have honour . (ſince.you Nature want).. /» W. 
Far your own ſake my laſt Petition grant : (18 
And kill not .a difarm'd, defenceleſs Foe : - 240 
Whoſe death your .cruelty,: or fearwill ſhow... Ms... 
My.Father cannot do an Ac ſo-. baſe : » | 
My Father! -I miſtake: 1 meant, who was ! ht 
Aben..Go, then, diſpatch him firſt who was my fon. _ | 2 #7 
Oz. Swear but to fave his life, PV yield my own, Ave, wh - 


Abes, Nov tears, nor pray'rs thy life, or his fhall buy. 
Ozmyn poo hinsſelf before Selin. 
Then Sir, Benzayda's Father thall not die. | 
And, fince he'll want defence when I am- gone, 
2F will, to fave his life, defend my own. 
Aben, This juſtice Parricides like:thee ſhould have : 
| CAben. And his party attack thers both. Ozmyn Pare: 
his Fathers thruſts 1, and thruſts at the others, 
Enter Benzayda, with. Abdalla, the Duke of. Arcos 
and Spaniards. 
Berz, O help my Father, and my Ozmyn ſave ! 
4bdal. Villains, that death you have deferv'd, is near. 
Ozmyn fops his hand. 
Stay Prince; and know I have a Father here. 
1 were that Parricide of whom he ſpoke. 
Did not my piety prevent your ſtroke. 
: Arcos io: Aben. 
Depart, then, and thank ls how? of had a Son. 


Aben, 1 am not with theſe ſhows of duty won. 
Ozmyn-70 bu Father. 
*Heav'n know's I would that lifs” you ſeek, reſign, 
But, while Benzayda lives it is-not mine. 
"Will you yet pardon my unwilling crime ? 
Aben. By no intreaties ; by no length of time 
"Will I be won : but, with my lateſt breath, 
I'll curſe thee here, and haunt thee after death. 
R [Exit Abenamar with bis Party, 
Ozmyn Rneeling to Selin. 
Can you be ngerciful to that degree 
As to forgive my Fathers faults-in me ?. 
Can you forgive Z 
The death of him I ſlew in my- defence; | 
And, from the malice, ſeparate th' offence ! 
I can no longer be your Enemy: + - ---. 
In ſhort, now kill me, Sir, or pardon me. [Offers him hs Sword, 
In this your ſilence my hard fate appears: ::. +: 
Seliz. Vl anſwer you, when I can fpeak'for tears. 
But, cill I can — — 
Tmagine what muſt needs be bronght to pals.: [ Embraces him: 
My heast's not made of Marble, nor of Bras. 
Did I tor you a cruel death prepare, 
And have you — have you, made my lite your care 
There is a ſhame contracted by my taults, 
Which hinders me to ſpeak my ſecret thoughts. 
And IT will tell you (when that*#thame's. remov?d,) 
You are no. better by my Daughter loy'd, 


Beneayda; 


I canine; more; ; wr BE 
embracing bis knees Þ- 
Bleſt be that breath which does: my life-reſtore; = " B77 
Benz, I hear my Father now ; theſe words confels . & 
That name; aad*that indulgent tenderneſs. 
Swim. Benzayda; i have been too: mnch-to blames: 
But, let your goodneſs expiate for my: fhame;. 
You Ozmyr's virtue did; in chainsadore 
And part of me was juſt to him-befare, 
My Son! [Tohim; 
Oz-:9n. My Father / | 
Selin, m=—- — Since by you live, 
L; fot your ſake, your family. forgive. 
Let your hard Father ſtill my life purſue; 
I hate not him, but for his hate-to you: 
Eyv'n that hard father yet may one day be. 
By kindneſs vanquiſh'd as you vanquiſh'd me. 
Or, if my death can quench to you his rage, 
Heav?n makes good uſe of my remaining age. 
Abdal. 1 grieve your joys are mingled with my cares. 
But all take intereſt in their own affairs; 
And therefore I muſt ask how mine proceed. h 
Selin, They now are ripe; and but your preſence need : 
For, Lyndaraxa, faithleſs as the wind, 
Yet to your better Fortunes will be kind: 
For, hearing that the Chriſtians: own: your cauſe, 
From thence th*afſurance.of a Throhe ſhe draws. 
And, ſince Al»zanzor, whom ſhe moſt did fear 
Is gone; ſhe to no Treaty will give ear; 
But ſent me her unkindneſs to excuſe. 
Abdal, You much ſurprize me with your pleaſing news. 
Selin, Bur, Sir, ſhe hourly does th? aſſault expe&: 
And muſt be loſt, if you her Aid neglect. 
For Abdelmelech loudly does: declare 
He'll uſe the laſt extremities of Waryz 
Since ſhe refuſe the Fortreſs to reſign. 
Abdal. The chargeiof haſt ning this relief be mine. 
Selin, This, while I undertook, whether beſet 
Or elſe by chance Abenamar I mety 
Who ſeem'd in haſt returning to: the. Town, * 
Abdal: My Love muſt in: my dilligence be ſhown. 
And as my pledge of Faith to Spazy, this hour + {0 
VI] put the Fortreſs inyour-maſter's powr. [To Arcos, - #, IH 
Selin. An open way from hence to it there lies, I 
And we with caſe may fend in large ſupplies. 3 


— 


Benz.ada be your's- 
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Free from the ſhot and Sallies of the Town ; 
Arcos, Permit, me Sir, to ſhare in your renown ; 
Firſt to my King I will impart the news, 
And then draw out what Succours we ſhall uſe. 
[Exit Duke of AgC0S. 
Abdel. Grant that ſhe loyes me not, at leaſt I ſee - f A4fide. 
She loyes not others, if ſhe loves not me. 
Tis Pleaſure when we reap the fruit of Pain ; 
*Tis only pride to be belov'd again. - 
How many are not lov'd who-think they are ; 
Yet all are willing to believe the Fair; 
And, though 'tis Beauties known and obvious cheat, | 
Yet Man's Self-love ſtill favours'the deceit. CExit Abdalla, 
Selin. Farewel, my Children ; equally fo dear 
That I my ſelf am to my ſelf leſs near. 
While I repeat the dangers of the War, 
Your mutual ſafety be each others care. 
Your Father, Oxy, till the War be done, 
As much as honour will permit, Pll ſhun, 
If by his Sword | periſh;. let him know 
It was becauſe | would not be his Foe, 
Oz", Goodneſs and Virtue all your Attions Zuide; 
You only err in chooſing of your ſide, 
That party I with honour cannot take; 
But can much lefs the care-of you forſake, 
1 muſt not draw my Sword againſt my Prince, - 
But yet may hold a Shield in your defence, 
Perz,ayda, free from danger here ſhall: 72m gegh 
And for a Father, and a Lover, pray. i: - 
Benz,. No, no; TI gave not on thoſe terms: my 7 heart, 
That from my Ozmy 2 I ſhould ever part... 
That LoveI vow'd when you did death attend 
'Tis juſt that nothing but my death ſhould-end:; 
What Merchant is it who would ſtay behind, 
His whole ſtock ventur*d to the Waves and Wind, 
Yi} pray for both ; but both ſhall be in fight; i 
And Hcav'n ſhall hear me pray, and ſee you: fight. 
Sclin, No longer, Oz», combat a defign, 
Wheze ſo much Love and ſo much Virtue joyn.. 
OzZmyn: #0 ber. - : 
Then Conquer, and your Conqueſt happy be 
Both to your ſelf, your Father, and to me. 
With bended knees our freedom we'll demand 
Of Tabel, and mighty Ferdinand. 
Thr, while the paths of Honour we purſue, 
w.'} int'ceſt Heav' a for us in right of you, 
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SCEN E. The Albayzyn. 
[4s alarm within; then Souldiers running over the Stage 
Enter Abdelmelech Vi&oriows with Soldiers. 


Abdel. *Tis won, *tis wont; and Lyndaraxa, now, 

Wbo ſcorn'd to trear, ſhall to a Conqueſt bow, 

To every ſword I free Commiſſion give; 

Fall on, my Friends, and let no Rebel live. 

Spare only Lyndaraxa ; let her be 

In Triumph led to grace my Victory. 

Since-by her falſhood, ſhe betray'd my Love, 

Great as that falſhood my revenge ſhall prove. 

Enter Lyndaraxa, as frighted ; attended by wome. 

Go take th* enchantreſs and bring her to me bound. 
Lynd, Force needs not where reſiſtance is not found : 

I come, my ſelf to offer you my hands; 

And, of my own accord, invite your bands. 

1 wiſh to be my Abdelmelech's Slave; 

I did but wiſh, and eaſie Fortune gave. | 
Abdel. O, more than Woman falſe ! but 'tis in vain. 

Can you Cer hope to be believ'd again ? 

Pl ſooner truſt th' Hyenz than your ſmile ; 

Or, than your Tears the' weeping Crocodile. 

In War and Love none ſhould be twice deceiy'd 

The fault is mine if you are now believ*d. 

Lynd. Be over wiſe, then, and too late repent 

Your Crime will carry its own puniſhment. 

I am well pleas?d not to be juſtif'd : 

I owe no ſatisfaction to your pride. 

It will] be more advantage to my Fame, 

To have it ſaid I never own*'d a Flame. 

Abdel. *Tis truez my pride bas ſatisfy'd it ſelf: 

I have at length eſcap'd the deadly ſhelf. 

Th' excuſes you Prepare will be in vain, 

Till I am fool enough to loye again. - +: 
Lynd. Am 1 not lov'd? " | al 
Abdel. —-— [ muſt, with ſhame, avow s LEE 

I loy*d you once ; but do not love you now. ' fl - 
Lynd. Have. I for this betray'd 4bda#2's truſt ? | Wl 1 ©; 

You are to me as Ito him unjuſt. [ 4ngrily, -* Llh® 
Abdel. *Tis like you have done much far love of me, - TH 

Who kept the Fortrels for my Enemy, "Y 

| M 23 Lyzd. 


(me) 
Lynd. "Tis m. 1 took the Fortreſs from his hand z : 
But, ſince, have-kePt it 1 ownrc 42 
Abdel. That'a&t your CA nos 8 fy 
Lyjnd. You are tl! ungrateful, fince 'twas kept for you. 
Abdel, "Twas kept indeed; but not by your intent, 
For all your kindneſs I may thank the event. 
Bluſh, Lyndaraxa, for To croſs a cheat; 
*T was kept for me when you refus'd ro Treat! .  _. f\homcalh; 
Ly:d. Blind man, T,knew.theweaknels-of the place-; 
It was my plot to do your Arms this Grage: 9 
| Had not my care of your renown.been graſs. 
I loy'd erough to offer you to Treat... - 
the who is loy'd muſt little lets create;;. 
But you bold Lovers are to force-your. Fate. | 
This force you usd my maiden: blaſh will Gve; -- + . 
You feem'd to take what ſecretly I gave. +. aq 
| knew we muſt be conquer?d.. but 7 knew 
What confidence-I might .repoſ&1n. you. _.. 
I knew you were too gratefulto, expoſe 
My Friends and Soldiers £0 be us: like Foes. Rk 
Abdd. Well; though I love you-not, their lives ſhallbe 
Spar'd out of pity and humanity. [To #. Souldier. 
Alferez,, go, and let the ſlaughter ceaſe. 
Lynd. Then muſt I to your pity owe any peace. 


LExi: the Alferes. 
Is that the tend'reft term .you-can afford ! | 
Time was, you wowd have us?d another word. 
Abdcl, Then, for your Beauty, I your Souldiers ſpate : 
For though 1 do not. love you, you are fair. 
Lynd. That little Beauty why did Heav'n impart 
To pleaſe your eyes, but not to maye your heart ? 
Ill fhrowd this Gorgon from all human view ; 
And own no beauty, fince it charms not you 7 
Reverſe your Orders, and your ſentence pive ; 
My Souldiers ſhall not from-my beauty live. 
Abdel, Then, from your: friendſhip they their lives ſhall gain ; 
Though love be dead, yer friendſhip:does remain. | 
Lynd, That friendſhip which from, whither?d Love does ſhoot, 
Like the faint Herbage of a Rock, wants-root, 
Love is a tender amity, rehn'd : 
Grafted on friendſhip it exalts the kind. 
But when the Graii no longer does remain, 
The dn! Stock lives ; but never bears again. 
Ab, Then, thatmy friendſhip may not doubtful prove, 
(Fool that Tain to tell you fo, )1leve 
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You would extort this knewledgefrom my breaft;” + 
And tortur'd me ſo long: that 1-corifeft, 910 ay 
Now I expe& to ſuffer, for my Sih ; | 
My Monarchy muſtend ark! yout%s begin. | 
Lynd. Confels 'not Love, but ſpare your ſelf that ſhame : - 
And call your 'paſſion by forme other Name. 
Call this aſſault, your malice, or your hate; 
Love owns no, acts 1o tifproportionate. 
"Love never taught this, inſolence'you ſhow, 
To treat yourmiſtreſs like-a ,conquer*d*Foe, ** CAFPerez... 
Is this tt obedience which my heart ſhould move! 
"This uſage looks (more like,a Rape than-love. 
+Abasl, What proof of Daty wanld you. I ſhould :give'?- 
Lynd. Tis Grace enough to let my fabjects live: 
'Let your tude Soldiers keep poſſeſſion ſtill 3 
Spoil, rifle, pillage, any thing but kill. _ 
In ſhort, Sir, wt your fortune as you pleaſe 3. 
Secure my caſtle, and my perfon'ſeize. 
Let your true men my Rebels hence remove; 
I ſhall dream on; and think *cis all your Love. 
Abdel. You know too well my- weakneſs ahd your powr, 
Why did Heav'n make a:fool'a Cenqueraur ! ; 
She was my ſlave; till ſhe, by me-was ſhown 
How weak my force was, ,and,/how ftrong her own, 
Now ſhe has beat my pow*r from every part. 
Made her. way op:n to my naked heart: [To a Sould, 
Go, ſtrialy charge my Sonuldiers to retreat : 
Thoſe countermand who are not enter*d yet. 
On peril of your lives leaye all things free. [Exit :Solllier. 
Now, Madam, love 4J2//a more than. me. 
1 only ask, in duty, you would bring 
The Keys of our A!hazyn to the King : 
Fit make your terms as gentle as you pleaſe, 
Trumpets ſound a charge within: and Seldiers ſhout. 
What ſhouts; and what new ſounds of War are theſe 2 
Lynd. Fortune, I hope, has favour'd my intent [ Afeldes 
Ot gaining time ; and welcome taccours (cnt. 
| Enter Alferez. © 
AIF. All's lot; and you are. fatally deceiv'd : 
The Foz is enter'd : and the place reliey?d. 
Scarce from the Walls had I drawn off my men 
When, from their Camp, the enemy ruſtd in :. 
And Prince A4bda/li entei*d firſt the Gate. 
Abdel, am betray'd; and find it now too late. To ber, 
When your proud Soul to flatteries did deſcend; | 
I might have known it did ſome ill portend, 


The 
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The weary Seaman ftormy weather fears, . - 
When Winds ſhift often, and no cauſe appears. 

You, by my bounty live———— _.* Rs 
Your Brothers, too, were pardon'd for my fake,  _.. 
And this retura your gratitude does make. | : 

Lynd. My Brothers beſt their own obligement knows ; 
Without your charging me with what they owe, 

But, fince you think th? obligement.is ſo great, _... | 
PIt bring a friend to ſatisfie my debt. -- _ [Looking behind. 
_ _ Abdel. Thou ſhalt not triumph in_thy baſe deſign, = 
Though not thy. Fort, thy Perſon ſhall be mine. ao! "rs, 
[ He goes to take her. She runs and cries out belp. 

Enter Abdalla, -Arcos, Spamard:s,, Abdelmelech retreats figbting : 

and is purſued by the adverſe party off. the Stage. 
CE Hrs _. [dn Alarmwithia. 
Enter again Abdalla and the Duke of Arcos with Lyndaraxa 

Arcos, Bold Abdelmelech twice our Spaniards fac'd; 

Though much out-numbred ; and. retreated laſt. 
'*_  Abdalla zo Lyndaraxa. 

Your Beauty, as it moves no common fire, 

So it no common courage ca inſpire. 

As he fought well ſo had he proſper'd too, . 

If, Madam, he like me, had fought. for you, 

Lysd. Fortune, at Iaſt has choſen, with my eyes; 
And, where I would have giv'n it, plac'd the prize, 
You ſee, Sir, with what hardſhip I have kept 
This precious gage which in my hands you left. 

But 'twas the love of you which made me fight, 

And gave me Courage to maincain your right. 

Now, by experience you my. faith may find; . —"Ioe 

And are to thank me that I ſeem'd unkind. T1 

When your malicious fortune doom'd your fall 

My care reſtrain'd you, then, from loſing al). 

Againſt your deſtiny I ſhut the Gate, | : 

And gather?d up the Shipwrecks of your fate, 

I, like a friend, did ey*n your ſelf withſtand, 

From throwing all upon a loſing hand. . 
Abdal. My love makes all your a&s unqueſtion'd go: 

And ſets a Soveraign ſtamp on a:l you. do. 

Your Love, I will belieye with hoodwiak'd Eyes; 

In Faith, much merit in much blindneſs lies. 

But now, to make you great as you zre fair, ; 


The Spaniards an Imperial Crown prepare. 

Ly:d. That gifts more welcome, which with you l ſhaze: 
Let us n9 time in fruitteſs courtſhip loſe, 
But ſelly out upon ovr {righted. Foes. 
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No Ornaments of pow'r ſo pleaſe my eyes . 
As purple, which the blood of 'Princes, dies. 
| [Exennt. He leading her« 


SCEN E. The Alhambra. 
Boabdelin, Abenamar, Almahide z, Guards, Gc. 
The Queen wearing a Scarfe. 


Abenamar, My little Journey has ſucceſsful been; 
The fierce Almanzor will obey the Queen. | 
I found him, like Achz//es on the ſhore, 
Penſive, complaining much, but threatning more. 
And like thar injur'd Greek, he heard our woes : « 
Which, white I told, a gloomy ſmile :aroſe 
From his bent brows ; and ſtil, the 'more he heard, 
A more ſevere and ſulley joy appear'd. . 
But, when he knew we to deſpair were driven, 
Betwixt his teeth he mutter'd thanks to Heaven. | 
Boab, How 1 diſdain this aid ;' which I muft take ſ 
Not for my own but Almahidz's fake. 
Aben. But when he heard it was the Queen who ſent ; 
That her command repeald his baniſhment, | 
He took the ſummons with a greedy joy, n—: 
And ask'd me how ſhe would his Sword employ #? , 
Then bid me ſay, her hambleſt ſlave would come ; 
From her fair mouth with joy to- take his doom. 
Boab; Oh that I had not ſent you! though it coſt 
My Crown; though I, and. it, and all were loſt / 
Aben, While F-to bring this news, caine on before, _ 
I met with Sel 
Baab. — ——-[ can hear no.mote. 
Enter Hamer. 
Hamet. Almanzor Is already at the gate 
And throngs of people on his entrance wait. 
_ Boab, Thy news does all my faculties ſurprize, 
He bears two Baſilisks in thoſe fierce Eyes. 
And that tame Dxmon which ſhould guard my throne, 
Shrcinks at a Genius greater than his own. 
| [Exit Boabdelin, with Aben, and Guards. 
Enter Almanzor z ſeeing Almahide approach him he ſpeaks. 
Alman. So Venus moves when to the Thunderer 
Ja ſmiles or Tears ſhe would ſome ſait prefer. _ 


So 
_— 


When 


When with her Ceſtos pirftw—— A Tao 
And drawn by Doves, ſhei cutethe: liquadiSizies, : :. 
and kiadies gentiecfites where-c'er ſhe flies : 
To every eye a Goddels is confeſt : _ 
By all the Heav:nly Nation ſhe is _ "HINA : 
And cach witt»ſ&eceÞjoyradiwitt her-: tis. Breaſh,) 
| To her bowing. 
Madam, your new. commands:T! come:torknow : 
If yet you can have any where 1 go: 
If to the Regions of thedeadthey'bey + 
You take the ſpeedieſt courſe, to ſend by me. 
Almah. Heav*rt has-net:deftin'dyou-&:ſognto reſts. 
Heroes muſt live to ſuccoug the diftte(; | 
Almanz.. To ſerve ſuch beauty: al mankind\ſhould live:: 
And, in our ſervice; ont reward you give; 
But, ſtay me not in torture to behold, 
And ne*er enjoy : as from another's gol 
The Miſer haſtens in:his own-defence, 
And ſhuns the ſight of tempting: excellence 
So, having ſeen you onee (0 killing! fair, 
A ſecond ſight were bnt-to-move-deſpair; 
I take my eyes from what too-much: would pleaſe. 
As men in Fevers famiſh their diſeaſe. 
Almah. Noz you may find your Care an-eaficr way,- 
If you are pleas'd to feekiit; in your ſtay, 
All objects loſe by too familiar view, 
When that great charm.is gone of being tlew.. 
By often ſeeing me; you ſoon will find 
Defects ſo many in my'face' and mid; | 
'That to be freed-from Love you-need not doubt; - 
And, as you look'd It in; yorlll look it out. | 
Almans. 1, rather, like weak-Armies, ſhiould retreat; 
And fo prevent my more entire defeat. 
For your own fake in-quiet-let me go : 
Preſs not too far, on a deſpaifing foe : 
I may turn back and arn'd againſt you move 
With all the furious train of hopeleſs Tove. 
Almah, Your honour cannor+to- ill thougfits give way ; 
And mine can run no hazard by your ſtay. | 
Almanz,, Do:you, then; think 7 can'with patience ſee 
That ſoveraign good polleſt and not by me? 
No; 1 all day- ſhall languiſh at the-ſight; 
And rave on what I donotſce, all night. 
My quick imagination will preſerit 
The Scenes and Images-of . yonr content: 
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Almah, Theſe are the day-dreams which wild fancy yields, 

Empty as ſhad ows are, that fly o'er fields. 
O, Whither would this boundleſs fancy move! 

"Tis but the raging Calenture of Love, 

Like a diſtrated Paſſenger-you ſtand; 

And ſee, in Seas, -imaginary Land. - 

Cool Groves, and. Flow'ry. Meads, and while you think 

To walk, plunge in, and wonder that you ſink.” * 
Almanz;. Love's Calenture too well T underſtand; 

But ſure your Beauty is no Fairy Land! ' | 

Of your own Form a.Judge you cannot be 3 

For, ; Glow-worm-like, you ſhine, and do not ſee. 
Almah. Can you think this, and would you go away * 
Almanz. What recompence attends me if I ſtay ? 
Almah. You know T-am from recompence debarr'd ; 

But I will grant your merit a reward. | 

' Your Flame's too noble to deſerve a Cheat ; 

And I too plain to practiſe a Deceit. 

T no return of Love can ever make 3 

But what I ask is for my Husband's fake < 

He, -I confeſs, has been.ungrateful too 3 

But he and I are ruin'd if you go, ; 

Your Virtue to the hard t peg T bring - 

Unbrib'd, preferve.a Miſtrels and a King. Fg 
Almanz. P11 ſtop at nothing that appears ſo brave; 

Pl db: and now 1no Reward Will have. 

You've given imy Honour ſuch-.an ample Field 

That I may die, but that;ſhall never yield. 

Spight of my ſelf Tl Stay, Fight, Love, Deſpair; 

And I can do all this, becauſe I dare. x 

Yet I may own one {uit—_—..- ., 

"That Scarf, which lince by you it has been born 

1s Bleſt, like Relicks, which by Saints were worn. 
Almah, Preſents like this my Virtue durſt not make, _ 

But that *tis givin you for my. Husband's fake. [Gives the Scarſ. 
Almane. This Scarf jto, Hpourble Raggs Pll wear: 

As conqu”ring, Seldiers tatter'd; Enſigns bear. - 

But O how, much my-Fortune I. deſpiſe, ; 

Which gives ms Conqueſt, while ſhe Love denies? 


[Exennts 
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SCENE, "The Albantra, 


Hindptts, Ras 


Eſper. A Eetca ie ape bor cinch of Pride: 
That Scarf he fd, yot conld not have as : 
Nor does it ſhock tlie Virtue oF, a Wife, 
When giv'n that man, 'to whonr you owe. your ifs:  , 
* Almah, Heav'n knows from-al Al interc” of UE tWias free ;' F 
Yet it may feed my Husba Fs aloe +0 Sr: Lids 
And, for that cauſe, } Wiſh it were not. done. EO TORS, 
To them Poabdeſin: and walks ated ne” 
See where he comes all penſive ind alone ; * © 
Y gloomy Fury has o'er- ipread bis Fatt: 
'Tis ſo! and all ny Few SAre c Ta. " , 
Marriage, thou curſe oi Love, ; p. 
That fiſt debas'd a Miſty (OIVS'« FH To 'S:; a 
Eove, like a Scene, at date: Wie. eats” ES og Gt 
But Marriage views the gro&-Aanh? dFandskip near. 
Loves nauſeous cure ! . thou cl6yſt whom:thou ſhoutdft net? 
And when thou curſt, then © I ar Re diſcafe. | | 
When Hearts are looſe; thy- RNs 
Love couples Friends ; : | 
If Love, like mine, continues after 1 v1 
Tis Don made ſowre, and cured. - 
No ſign of Love in jeatous M 
But chat which ſick men have of life + their galls.” 
Almahide walking to his: COW 2 OS Ne 
Has my dear Lord ſome new afflition had #2 *! Og S827 31 
Have I done any thing that makes bittf fag 52" MLL SBC, 
Boab, You, nothing, You? bur let NG WA ene: LPROa 
Almah. ] will not leave you till the cauſe be known :: 
My knowledge of the ill may bring relief; ' - * 
Boab. Thank ye: You never fail tocure my grief ! 
Trouble me not ; my grief concerns not you. 
4/mab. While I have life I will your ſteps purſue, 
Boab, I'm out of hnmour now ; you muſt not ſtay. 
Almub. ] kear it is that Scart I gave away, 
Bogb. No; 'tis not that :: but ſpeak of i it no more : 
Go hence ; I am not what | was before. 
Almah: 


* v4 
" 


C > 


Almah. Then I will nr ne give m2.your hand. 


Can you this prefling, and Tigte Tears withſtand! 
i} orl3 07 h99%. :{ Boab. /ighing and g0ir'7 
, v3; to 2-5 9ff frogs her. ? 
O Heav'n, were ſhe but 'triine,' or mine alone ! - 
Ah, why are not the Heart of Women known! 
Falſe Women to new Joys, - unſeen can move : 
There are no prints left 1n the:paths of Love. __-.; ; 
All Goods efides by publick marks are known, 
But what we moſt:defire to keep, has.none. 1 
noninnh 1 bog 241 of Almals, opprogeanng ; £445. 
Why will you in your Breaſt! your!patlion croud ©! 1 
Like unborn Thunder rowling in-a Cloud ? 
Torment not your poor:Heart ; but {er it free 3 
And rather let its fury breakoo-me. - '* - Term 4b 
- Tam not married to a God ;. knew, :-, -;! SITE 
Men mult have Paſlians, :qnd. can-hear fiom- you, 
. T fear thunlucky Preſent I bave -made |-+ 1 | 
Boab. O pow'r of Gwitz how Conſcience.can upbraid ? 
It forces her not my to reveal; :<t 5: <0 £ 
But to repeat what ſhe would moft conceal ! 
Almah. Can ſuch a toy, aud givin in. publick too — 
Boab. Falks Woman, you;#ontiilv'd:it' thould be ſo. 
That publick Gift in privats :Wwas!deſign'd,--i! - 
The Embleme.of the Love: you meant: to: bind. 
Hence from my ſight, ungrateful as chow! art; 
And, when I can, Pll baniſh thee my hear: [She Weepre 
Toqhem Adinanzar wearing the Scary : 
564.1 0. cv. He-fees her weep. . 
* Almanz, What:preciqus, drops are thoſe 
Which, ſilently, each otheis erack# purſue, 
Bright as young Diamonds in thew- infant dew 2 
Your luſtre you ;{honld-dree from tears maintain'; 
Like Egypt, rich without the help of rain. -- 
Now curft be he who gave this cauſe.of grief ; 
And double curft who does not give relief; -: | | 
Almah. Our common fears; and qpublick mifcries 
Have drawn theſe tears from my ;atfliced Eyes 
Almanz, Madam, I cannot-eafily believe: * 
It is for any publick cauſe you grieve. - 
On your fair face the marks of ſorrow lye 
Bur I read fury in your Husbands Eye. 
And, in that paſlion, I too plainly find 
That you'r unhappy ;. audthat he's unkind. 
Almah. Not new:made Mothers greater love exprels 
Than hez when with.firlt looks ous "4 they bleſs, 
2 


Nor 


ON 


ACTA 


SCE N E' The Mbambra, 
Hlnabite,, E bis oP 


Eſper. A, Fieted Modeſty has cinch of Pride : 
That Scarf he begg'd, you could not have deny'd2 
Nor does it ſhock tlie Virtue of a Wife, Sg 
When giv'n that mar, 'to whom you've Four ifs: bg 07 , 
* Almab, Heav'n knows from ll interic" of 5 'twas free; 
Yet ic may feed my Hushand's jealopſie;*- of HT 7 6 0, 
And, for that cauſe, } With it were niet Hotte, i ap 
To them Boabdeliti;* and walks apart. rp —_ 
&ce where he comes all penſive and alone ; 
A gloomy Fury has o'er-fpread by Fee: 
'Tis ſo! and all my Fearsatt c dnt pal 
Marriage, thou curſe of Love, ;. and Flage'o "rn; "os ah. 
That firſt debagd a Miſtref td Wie i-7 7 <1? 
E ove, like a Scene, at. diſtarite font aj peat's” : 
But Marriage views the gro-Uanh? d>Fandskip Hear.” 
Loves nauſeous cure ! . thon clo ſt whon. thou ſhoukeſt ret 
And when thou _ ont ou” aft” [Re WA. : 
When Hearts are looſz; thy- && 7 Ll. Ss 
Love couples Friends ; but'X oe ine SN 2:9 "7s 
If Love, like mine, continues afte thi - 7 onde oak 
Tis on made ſowre, and curry by i by Tedonhe:” —_ 
No ſign of Love in jeatous M [rene 
But that which ſick men have « life ; their ps. = 
Altmahide walking to him: TS OOO 2 
Has my dear Lord ſome new affliction had 2” * Oo aur ard 
Have I done any thing that makes hit fad #*- PR, . 
Boab, You, nothing, You ? but let mas Wali dtone'? PPfIOD.. 
Almahb. ] will not leave you till the cauſe be known 5. 
My knowledge of the ill may bring relief. | 
Boab., Thank ye: You never fail to cure my grief !. 
Trouble me not ; my grief concerns not you. 
Almab. While I have life I will your ſteps purſue, ; 
Boab, I'm out of hnmour now ; you muſt not ſtay. 
Almeb. ] tear it is that Scart 1 gave away, 
Bogb. No; 'tis not that :: but ſpeak of it no more : 
Go hence; I am not what I v was before. | 
Almak. 
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Almah. Then I will maks you [fo : give me. your hand; _ "$4 
Can you this prefling, andTiete Tears withſtand ! ff A... 
+l! arts 02 1:94. 1:74 Boab. fighing and goiwg 


os 7 2:4 9ff fragt ar; © [0 
O Heav'n, were ſhe but 'triine, ' or mine alone ! - WF 
Ah, why are not the Heart of Women known! 
Falſe Women to new joys, unſeen can move : 
There are no prints left in the-paths of Love.  ._ 
All Goods befides by publick marks are known, 
But what we moſt:defire to keep, has:none. io oo 
Minnngh 1 hag 41 of Almals, ,op proces: 4s 
Why will you in your Beeaft: your!patlion croud 7! 1 
Like unborn Thunder rowling in-a Cloud 2? 
Torment not your poor:Heart ; but {et it free 5 
And rather let its fury break-om-me. + ''! - TS 110! 
- Tam not married to a God ;.I&new, 7 ol Ge 
Men mult have Paſſions, :qnd. can-hearfiipm-you, | 
I fear th'unlucky Preſent I bave made |»: | [320 
Boab. O pow®r of Guwitz how Confſcience.can upbraid ? 
It forces her not only to reveal; tf 1 oo 
But to repeat what ſhe would moft:conceal-! 
Almah. Can ſuch a toy, aud givin in publick too —— 
Boab. Falls, Woman, you-tontifiv'd:it' taonld be ſo. 
That publick Gift in private :wasideſign'd,-»i - 
The Emblemeof the Love: youneant: to:bind. 
Hence from my ſight, ungratefl as chow art; 
And, when I can, I'll baniſh thee my heart, [3he WEePre 
Toqhem Adinanzor wearing the Scarf : 
FETIT U -<. He: fees her. weep. . 
' Almanz,, What:preciqus drops are thoſe 
Which, ſilently, each otheis erack? purſue, 
Bright as young Diamonds in thew- infant dew 2? 
Your luſtre you ;thonldrdree from tears maintain'; 
Like Egypt, rich without: the help of rain. 
Now curft be he who gave this cauſe.of grief ; 
And double curſt who does not give relief. :: © + 
Almah. Our common fears, and qpublick :miſeiies 
Have drawn theſe tears from my :atflited Eyes» 
Almanz, Madam, I capnot-eafily believe: : 
Tt is for any publick cauſe you grieve. - : 
On your fair face the marks of ſorrow lye 
Bur I read fury in your Husbands Eye. 
And, in that paflion, I too plainly find 
That you'r unhappy ;. aud that-he's unkind, 
A/mah. Not new:made Mothers greater love exprels 
Than hez when with. firtt looks ING they bleſs, 
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Nor Heav'n is more to dying Martyrs Kind; 
Nor guardian Angels to their charge aflign'd. 
*  Boab. O goodneſs counterteited to the lite ! 
O the well ated: virtue of a wite. 
Would you with this my juſt ſuſpicions blind? - 
You've given me great occaſion to be kind! - 
The marks, too, of your ſpotleſs love appear ;- | 
Wicnefs the badge of my diſhonour there. : 4p © 
WEL \ [Pointing t0 Almanzor's Scarf; 
Almanz, Unworthy owner of a gemm fo rare!  _'/ -- 
Heavens, why muſt he poſlefs, and I deſpair ? 
Why is this Miſer deom'd to all this ſtore ;. 
He who: has all, and yet believes he's poor? 
Almahide'ro Almanzors 
You'r much too bold, to blame a jealouſie,, 
So kind in him, and ſo deſir'd by me. 
The faith of wives would unrewarded provez. - 
Without thoſe juſt obſervers of. our love. 
The greater care'the-higher n ſhows.;.. 
We hold that deareſt we molt fear to loſe. 
Diſtruſt in Lovers is too warm a Sun,.. 
But yet *tis Night in Love when that 1s:gone: - 
And, in thoſe. Climes which: moft his ſcorching knowz.. 
He makes the nobleſt fruits and Metals grow: | - TRE 
Almanz. Yes, there are mines of > T reaſure in; your breaſt; -' |. 
Seen by that jealous Sun; bur not poſleſt..” Sor 
He, like a devil among the bleſt above, D 
Can take no pleaſure in your Heaven. of love: : 
Go, take her ; and thy cauſlels fears remove; - 
Love her ſo well that I with rage may die's . ? 


. 
[2 


[To the King,” 


Dull Husbands-have no right to' jealouſfie: © | 
If that's allow'd, it muſt in Lovers-be.. ' , 
Boab, The ſuccour.which thou bring?ſt me makes thee bold ; - 
- But know, . without thy: aid, my Crown Pll hold.. 
Or, it I cannot, I will firethe place : - 
Of a full City make a naked-ſpace.- 
Hence, then, and from a Rival ſet me free : 
Fil do; Pll ſuffer. any thing, but thee. \ 
Almanz, I wonnot go ; Fll not be forc'd away:: 
I came not for thy ſake ;.nor-do.I Ray. | 
Ir, was the Queen who for my aid did-ſend; 
And 'tis I only .can the Queen defend : 
I, for her fake thy Scepter will maintain ; 
And thou, by me, in ipight of-thee, ſhalt reign. - 
- Boab, Had I but -hope-I could defend this place - 
"Three daies ; thou thoutdit not live to my diſgrace 
So- ſmall a time & ps Might 


- — — 
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Might I poſſeſs my 4Imnbide alone, 
F- would live ages out e*re they were gone: - 
Iſhould not be of-love or life bereft ; 
All ſhould be ſpent before ;. and nothing left; 
Almahide ro Boabdelin, 
As for your ſake I for Almanzor ſent, 
SD, When you pleaſe, he goes to baniſhment: - 
You ſhall, at laſt, my Loyalty approve : 
Iwill refuſe no tryal of my love. | 
Bvab, How can think you love me; while Ice: 
That Trophee of a Rivals Vitory 2: 
Hl tear it from his ſide. : 
AImant— ——PIl hold it faſt 
As life ; and when life's: gone,” Pl hold this laſt. 
And, if thou tak'ſt it after T am ſlain, 
PIl ſend-my. Ghoſt to fetch it back again. | | 
' _ Almah. When I 'beftow'd that Scart, I had not thought © 
Or not conſider'd, it _ be a fault. 
But, ſince my Lord's difpleas'd:that 1 ſhould: make 
So ſmall a preſent, I command it back: 
Without delay thunlucky gift reftore ; 
Or, from this minute, never ſee me more: * 


Almanzor. pulling it off 'baſtily, and preſenting it to bers.” 


The ſhock of ſuch a curſe I dare not ſtand, 


Thus I obey: your abſolute command. : | She' gives: it to the King. 


Muſt he the ſpoils of ſcorn'd Almanzor wear ? 
May Turnus fate be thine ; who dar'd to bear 
The belt of murder'd Pals; from: afar 
Mayſt thou be known ; -and be the mark of War: 
Live juſt to ſee it from thy ſhoulders torn 


By common hands, and by ſome Coward worn. [An Alarm within, © 


Enter Abdelmelech; Zulema, Hamet, Abenamar : - 
their Swords drawn. 
Abdelm. Is this a time for diſcord or for grief 2 - 
We periſh, Sir, without your quick-relief. - 
T have been foold,-and am unfortunate; - 
The Foes purſue their fortune, and our fate: _ 
Zul. 'The Rebels with the Spaniards. are agreed. * : 
Boab. Take breath ; my guards ſhall to the fight ſucceed-- - 
: Abenamar ro Almanzor. : 
Why ſtay you, Sir, the conqu'ring Foe is near? - 
. Give us their courage 3 -and give them our-fegr. 
Hamet. Take Arms, or we muſt periſh in your ſight,” 
Almanz. I care not periſh ; for I will not' fight, ' 
I wonnot lift an Arm in his defence: - b 
And yet I wonnot ſtir one Foot from hence. 
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1 to your Kings defence his Town religu ; - Wales T ts 
This only ſpot whereon I ſtand* i mine...:. .. ... [Tothe Queen, 
Madam, be ſate and lay aſide. your tear, .., + 4 4G, 

You are, as in a Magick Circle, bers... .. 5 A | 

Boab, To our own Valour our ficcefs well owe, © | 
Haſte, Hamet, with Avenamar to go ; . 

You two draw up, with all the ſpeed you may, 
Our laſt reſerves, and, yet redeem the .days }.... 
CE xernt Hamer ad Abenamar, ane way, the King 
the: 'ather, with Abdeln elech&;. Alarm within. 
Enter Abdetrhelech, bis War. Ree irate I EFE 

Adel. Granada is no more! thi unhappy Ae 
Ventring too far, e're weicould luocour = 
Was, by the Duke of Arecos, Prigner made; 5. 

And, pait relief, is to the Fort convey As. 

py” hg 142. Heav* n, thou art. jalt!, - 89; now 36hiG my at, 

Almch, Unkand Almanzir, bow am.,l; betr SALA 
Betray'd by him in whom I truſted. mgſt} -...; rc 
But 1 will neer outlive what 1 have Joſt, 1 
{5 this your fuccour, this your boaſted. "FL, 
I will accuſe you to the Saints above ! - 
Almnzor vow'd he would for, bonour fight ; Pe We 
And lets my husband periſh in my Tight...” 

Leeks Almahide operas 

Ailmans, O, I have err 4; be .made me Eg 
And, in her juſt reproach; my Fault I find?.. 

I promisd ev*n for him to fight, wham I 

— —Put ſince he's lov'd by her he muſt not dic. 

Thus, happy fortune comes.to me. 1n vain, 

When I my ſelf muſt ruine it.agatn” | 
To him Abenamar, Hamet,, Abdeimelech, Zulema ;, Soldiers. 
Aben, The Foe has enter'd the Vermilion Tow'rs ; 

And nothing but th? 4/hambra now is ours. 

Almanz, Ev'n that's too much, except we may haye more z 

You loſt it all to that laft ſtake before : 

Fate, now come back ; ; thon canft not farther get ; 

The bounds of thy libration here are {ct. 

Thou knowlſt this;place, 
And, likz.a Clock wound up, rik'ſt here for me; 

Now, Chance, afſert thy own anconſtancy : 

And, Fortune, tight, that thou maylſt Fortune be. 

T1 ney come - her e, favour*d by the narrow place, | a noiſe within. 
1 can, wich tow, their groſs Battalion face. | 
By th 7all, you Abdelmneleh, wind. ; 
Then, cha: 76: and their retreat cutoff behind. 


—— 


[ Exgutts 
[An Alarm within. 
Enter 
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Enter Almanzor and his perty, with Abdella Priſonen. 
Almanzor #. Abdalk.. 
You were my friend ; and to.that natne, I owe 
The juſt regard, which you : refus*d to ſhow. 
Your liberty I frankly would reſtore ; 
But honour now. forbids me to do move. 
Yet, Sir, your freedom m:your choice ſhall -be ; 
When you command to ſet yonr Brother free: - _ 

Ab4al, Thiexchange which:you. propoſe, witt:joy I take 5 
An offer, eaſier than my hopes.conid- make, kh 
Your benefits revenge my> crimes to you :. | 
For, -I my ſhame in.that bright Mirror, view. 

Almanz, N» more ; you give me thanks you do not owe,. 
I have been faulty ; 'audÞ#epent me now, : | 
But, though our Penitence.a virtue be, 

Mean Souls alone repent inwmiſery. . 
The brave own faults when good ſuccefs is given : 
For then they come on equal terms to Heaven. [ Excunts. 


SCEN.E, The Albayzyn. 


| '; Ozmyn and Benzayda. 

Benz, 1 ſee there*s:ſomewhat which you fear to tell ; 
Speak quickly, 'Ozmyn, 1s: my Father well * 
Why croſs-you'thns your Arms ; and ſhake your hea! ? 
Kill me at once, and-tell me he is dead: 

Ozmyn. IT know not more than you; but fear not leſs., 
Twice ſinking, twice I drew him-from the preſs. 
But the vitorious Foe purſi'd fo faſt, 
That flying throngs divided us at laſt. 
As Seamen parting in a:general wreck, 
When firſt the lookening planks begin to crack, 
Each catches. one ; and ftraight are far disjoyn'd; 
Some born by Tides, and: others by the wind ; 
So, in this raine, from each other, rent, 
With heav'd up hands we mutual farewels ſent ;- 
Methovght his Eyes, when juſt I loſt:his view, 
Were looking bleflings:to be ſent. to you, 

Benz. Blind Queen of Chance, to Lovers too ſevere, 
Thou ruleſt Mankind, but art a Tyrant there! 
Thy wideſt Empires in a lovers breaſt :. 
Like open Seas we ſeldom are at reſt. 
Epon thy Coaſts our wealth is daily caſt ;-, 
And thou, like Pyrates, makeft no peace to laſt: 

| To them Lyndaraxa, Duke. of Arcos, and Guards. 

D. Arcos: We are ſurpriz'd when leaſt we did ſuſpeR ; 


And juſtly ſaffer*d by our own neglett.. 
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(8%) 
"Eynd: No 3 none bnt I have reaſon to.complain, 
So near a Kingdom, yet *tis loſt again? 
-O, how unequally in-me wereJoyn'd 
A creeping fortune, with a foring mind ! 
-O Lottery of fate | where ſtill the wiſe oy. 
Draw blanks of Fortune ; and the fools the prize ! 
Theſe Croſs ill-ſhuffled lots from Heay*n are ſent, 
Yet dull Religion teaches us content. 
'But, when we ask'it where that blefling dwells, 
It points to Pedant Colleges, and Cells. 5 + 
There, ſhows it rude, and in a homely dreſs; 
And that proud want: miſtakes for happineſs. ['A Trumpet within, 
Enter Zulema. + 
/Brother ! ' what ſtrange adventure brought you. here? 
_ _ Zul. The News I bring will yet more: ſtrange appear. 
"The little care you of my life did ſhow, 
Has of a Brother juſtly made a Foe: | 
And Abdelmelech, who that life did ſave 
As juſtly has deſerv'd that love he gave. 
Lynd. Your bufineſs cools, while tediouſly it ſtays 
-On the low Theme of Abdelmelech's praiſe. 
Zul, This, 1 preſent from Prince Abdall7s hands. 
ps [Delivers a Letter, which ſhe reads. 
Lyj:d. He hasproposd, (toifree him from his bands,) 
That, with his Brother, - an Exchange be made. 
Arcos. It proves the ſame deſign which we had lai 
Before the Caſtle lec a Bar be ſet; _ | 
And, when the Captives on each ſide are” met, 
With equal Numbers choſen for 'their Guard, 
_Juſt at the time the paſſage is unbar?d, '.  - 
[Let both at once advance, at onee be free. ” 
Lynd, Ti? Exchange 1 will my ſelf in. perſon ſee. 
Benz, | fear to ask, 'yet would from doubt be freed, 
Ts Selin Captive, Sir, or is he dead? 
Zu. I grieye to tell you what you needs muſt know, 
He is a Pris'ner to his-greateſt 'Foe. 3514 
Kept, with ſtrong-guards, 1n the Alhambra Tower ; 
Without the reach ev'n of Almanzor's pow'r. 
Ozmyn. With grief and ſhame I am at once oppreſt. 
Zul, You will be more, when I relate the reſt. 
"To you I from Abenamar am ſent; {To Ozmyn. 
And you alone can Selin's death prevent. 
Give up your ſeif a Prisner in his ſtead; 
Or, &re to morrow's dawn, believe him dead. 
Benz,, E're'that appear I ſhall expire with grief 
-Zul, Your-ation ſwift, your Counſel mult be brick 


by 
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Lynd, While for Abdalla's freedom we,prepare, M | 
Yon, in each others Breaſt unload your care. | 
: [ Exeunt all but Ozmyn and Benzayda. 
_ Bems, My wiſhes contradiQtions muſt imply 5 
You muſt not go; and yet he muſt not die. 
Your Reaſon may, perhaps, th' extremes unite ; 
But there's. a miſt of Fate before my ſight. 
Oz-nyn. The two extremes too diſtant are to cloſe ; 
And Human Wit can 'no mid-way :propoſe. 

My duty therefore ſhows the neareſt way, T (1/6 
To freg-your Father; and my:own obey. "ol 
Benz. Your Father, whom ſince yours, I grieve to blame, h if | 

Has loft,. or:quite forget a Parent's name. 
And, when at once poſleſt of him and you, 
Inftead of freeing one,. will murder two. 
Fear not my Life; but ſuffer me to go: 
What cannot only Sons with Parents do / - 
*Tis not my death my Father does purſue; 
He only would withdraw my Love from you. 
Benz, Now, Ozmyn, now your want of Love I ſec: 
For, would you go, and hazard. loſing me 2 : 
Ozm19n. I rather would ten thouſand Lives forſake: YE 


mbles down again. | 
work is: then reſferv*d for nie ; 


Did 1 not love you, yet it were tag baſe 
To let a Lady ſuffer in my .placs. Fa 


Thoſ 


(86) 


Thoſe proofs of Vertue you before did. ſhow 
I did admire: but I muſt envy now. 
Your vaſt ambition leaves no Fame for me 
But graſps at univerſal Monarchy. 
Benz, Yes, Ozmy», 1 ſhall till this Palm purſue; - 
E will not yield my Glory, ev'n to you. 
Pl! break thoſe bonds in which-my Father'sty'd : 
Or, if ] cannot break 'em, Tl divide. 
What though my»Limbs a Womans weakneſs ſhow ; -- 
T have a Soul as Maſculine as yous >r13"y 
And, when theſe Limbs want ſtrength, my -Chains to wear'g=- 
My Mind ſha!l teach my body how: to bear. [Eit Benzavdz 
Oz-1751, What I reſolve I muſt not let her know 3; 
But Honour has decreed ſhe muſt not go.. | 
Whart ſhe reſolves I muſt prevent with care ; -- 
She ſhall not in my Fame or Danger ſhare. 
Il give ſtrict Order to the Guards which wait; | 2 36.1 
That, when the comes, ſhe ſhall not paſs the Gate. 207 4] 
Fortune, at laſt, has run me out of breathz | 
I have no refuge, but the arms of death : 
To that dark Sanctuary Twill go: 
She cannot reach me when I lie fo low. 


SCENE. The Albayzyn:- 


Ezter 0n 04?- fide A\manzor, Abdalla, Abdelmelcch, Zalema,; Famer. 
Oz the other ſide the Duke of Arcos, Boabdelin, Lyndaraxa, ant their 
party. Hfter which the” Bars.are opened 3 and at the ſame time Boab-- 
delin -nd Abdalla paſs by each other, each t0 his party :\- when 
dalla is paſ# 6 the other fide ; the Dake of Arcos approachis the Bars 
and calls tro Almanzor. i Y 


Hrcos. The hatred of the brave with. battels ends; -- 
And Foes, who fought for Honour, then, ate Friends. 
I love thee, brave Almanzor, and am proud © 
To have one hour when Love may-be allowg.” ' © 
—_—_ in ſign of: that.eſteem, T'phghe'; © 4 5 

e Ihall have angry hours enough to fight. * * 4 Cromp bis band; © © 

Almanz, The Man who Few, oo WP) th pang 
And meer my Sword, ſhall be my Miltrek here: Oo0 © 
It 1 am proud, *tis only to-my Foes ; GT OY, a2 .neongl 
Rough but to ſach who Vertue would oppoſe. ' * 
If I fome fierceneſs from a Father drew, + © 
A Mothers Milk gives me ſome fome Tofnefs top. 


Areos; 


4 


/ 
i699 
.- -..wy tit you took, and after ſet me free, 
{Whether a fence of Gratitude-it'be, 
Or ſome more-ſecret motion/of. my mind, 
For which I want a namie that's more than kind) 
I ſhall be glad, by what &'re means-I can ; 
To get the friendſhip of fo brave a man : 
And would your unavailing valour call | 
From aiding thoſe whom FHeay'n has doonrd to fall. 
We oweyou that refpet —————' 
Whictf tg the Gods of Foes befiegd was ſhown 
To call you out before we take your Town.  - | 
 - -Almanz. Thoſe whom we. love, we ſhould eſteem 'em too 3 
And not debauch that Verrtue which we wooe. 
Yet, though you. give my Honour juſt offence, 
T'll take your kindneſs in the-better ſence. 
And, ſince you for my ſafety ſeem to fear, 
I, to return your Bribe, ſhould wiſh you here. 
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But, ſince'I Tove you more'than'you'do may | 
In all events preſerve your Honour free : © WF 
For that's your own, though not your deſtiny. IF = 
Arcos. Were you oblig®d in Honour by a Truft, | 1 F 
I ſhould not think tny ewnepropoſals juſt, . f 
But: ſince you fight'fo# an 4hthankful King, | 3 hs - 
What loſs of Fame can'charige of parties'bring ? © * 


Almanz. It will, and'imay with juſtice'too be thouglit, 

That ſome advantage, in that change T ſought. _ 
"And, though I twice have chang'd; for wrongs receiv'd 

That it was done for profit, nene behev'd. 

The Kings Ingratitude-I knewÞbefore;z* 

So that Ur boAG ule of changing more. 

Tf now I ſtand, -wheti:no reward'can he; 

*T will ſhow: the fault before was not #h'"me.- 

' -Arcos, iYet, there s one rewardto valne'due; 

And ſuch'it is, as'may'be fqughe by you, 

"That beaut'ous Queen !'*Whom'Foeri'can never gait, | 
'While you ſecure her Hasbands Life and Reign. | 
'_ . Almanz, Then be it ſo : let me have no return - 

(9107 CY Blere L:yndaraka comes near and hears : hen. 

"From him but Hatred; afd from her but Scorn. | 

There is this comfortifi-a noble Fate, 

That I deſerve to be more fortunate. | - 

You have my laſt reſolve ;; af ow farewel; 
"My boding Heart Jotne Miſchief 'does foretel:: 
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But, what it is; Heav'n will not let, me know; | 
Fm fad to death, that I maRhe your Foe. © _ 
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| (87) D 
Fer, Heav'n, when we meet, if fatal it muſt be "= 
To one ; ſpare him ; and caſt the Lot on me. [ They, retige. 
Lynd. Ah, what a noble. Conqueſt were this. Heart! k- 
\. am reſfoly'd I'll try my utmoſt Art : 
Io gaining. him, I gain that Fortune too 
Which he has Wedded, and which I but Wee: - 
Pil try each ſecret paſſage to his:mind ; 
And Love's ſoft Bands about: his Heart-ſtrings wind: 
Not his vow'd Conſtancy ſhall ſcape my ſnare ;; h 
While he, without, refiltance does prepare, ? ' 
VIl mek-into- him. ere. his. Love?s wa "i Gare of invite 
- Se 11aRE8 @ peleure. of NUN 41107 t0-- 
Aon ws returns agains 
Lynd. You ſee; Sir, to low - ſtrange a. remedy 
A perſecuted Maid is forc'd to fly. : 
Who, much diſtreſt, yet ſcarce has confidence: 
To make your noble pity her defence. | 
Almanz.. Beauty, hks: yours, can'no protetion.need.;, 
Or, if it ſaes, is certain to ſucceed:; 
To whate're Service you- ordain. my hand, 
Name your Requeſt, and call it your Command- .. 
Lynd, You cannot, Sir, but know, that my Ul Fate: 
Has made me lov'd with all th'effeats of Hate : 
One Lover would, by force, my. perſon gain.; 
Which one as guilty. would by. force detain... 
Raſh Abdelmelech's Lovel. cannot prize ;. 
And fond.4b4alz's paſfion I deſpite. 
As you are brave, fo you are prudent too; 
Adviſe a: wretched Woman what to-do. | 
Almanz,, Have courage, Fair one; put your truſt ime z- 
You ſhall at leaſt from thoſe:you hate, be. free. F. 
Reſign your Caſtle to-the King's Command; 
And leave your Love-conceraments in. my hand.. 
Lynd. The King; like them,, is-fierce, and faithleſs too; .: 
How can I truſt him, who has injur'd. you 2. | 
Keep ſor your ſelf (and you. can grant no leſs). ; 
Whar you alone are worthy.to poſleb... . 
Enter, brave Sir ; . for, when-you ſpeak the word,” 
Theſe Gates will open of their own. accord. 
The Genius of the place its Lord will meet 3 . 
And bend:its tow'ry forehead'to. your feet. . 
That little Cittadel, which now you ſee, . 
Shall then, the head of .Conquer'd Nations be. - 
Andeevery Turret, from.your. coming, riſe. 
The Mother of ſome great Metropols.. 


[] 
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Almant, Tis pity words which none but Gods ſhould hear... 


Should loſe their ſweetnelſs in a Soldiers Ear ;- 
I am not that Almanzor whom you praiſe : 
But your fair Mouth can fair Ideas raiſe : - 
Eam-a wretch to whom it is deny'd | 
Taccept, with Honour, what IT wiſh with Pride. 
And ſince I fight not for my ſelf, muſt bring 
The fruits of all my Conqueſts to the King. 
Lynd, Say rather to the Queen; to whoſe fair Name: 
T know you vow the [Trophies of your Fame. 
I hope ſhe is as kind'as ſhe is fair :- 
Kinder than unexperiene'd Virgins are | 
To their firſt Loves ; (though ſhe has lov'd before; . 
And that firſt innocence is now no more : ) 
But, in revenge, the gives you all her Heart "ip 
(For you are much too brave to take-a part.) * go 
Though blinded by a Crown ſhe did not ſee: 
Almanzor greater than a King could be, OY 
Fhope her Loverepairs her ill made. choice :-: 
Almanzor cannot be deluded twice. 
Almanz,. No z,not deluded; for none count their gains;*. 
Who, like Almanzor, frankly give their pains. 
 Lhnd Almanzor, do not.cheat:your ſelf,” nor me z..: 
Your. Love-is nat refin'd to that degree: 
For, ſince you have deſires; and thoſe. not bleſt, - 
Your Love's uneaſie, and at little reft,* * 
Almeanz, *Tis-truez my own unhappine( T ſee:r - 
But who, alas,..can my Phyſician be 207 
Love, like a lazy Ague I endure,- . © 
Which fears the.. Water ;-and abfiors the Ctire.” | 
 Lynd, 'Tis a Conſumption, which.your life does waſte + : 
Still flatt*ring you with hope till help be paſt. 
But, ſince of cure-from; her-you now deſpair; 
You, like conſumptive Men, ſhould change your Air. -. 
Love ſomewhere elſe, *tis a hard remedy; ah 
But yet you oweyour ſelf ſo much, to.try,.. 
Almanz. My Love's now grown ſo mnch'a part'of me;-. 
'That Life would, in: the -Cure, endanger d be” - © 
At leaſt it like a Limb.cut off, would ſhow ; . 
And better die than like a Cripple go. 
Lynd. You muſt be brought like mad Men to their care'; ; 
And darkneds firſt, and next new-Bonds endure : - 
Do you dark abſence to your ſelf..ordain : . 


And1, in Charity,, will find the-Chain. 


Almanz. Love is that madneſs which all Lovers have 5 : 
But-yet-'ris ſweet and pleaſing ſo to Rave... 
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*Tis an Enchatifment where the reaſon's bound : 
But Paradiſe is in th* enchanted ground. 
A Palace void of Envy, Cates and.Sttife, 
Where gentle hours delude fo much of Life. 
To take thoſe Charms away, and ſet me-free, 
Is but to ſend me into miſery. ETSY 
And Prudence, of whoſe Cure fo much you boaſt, 
Reſtores thoſe Pains, which that ſweet Folly loſt. 
Lynd. 1 would not, like Philoſophers, remove, 
But ſhow-you a more pleaſing ſhape of Love. 
You a ſad, fullen, froward, Love did fee ; 
Til ſhow him kind, and full of gayety. 
In ſhort, Almarzor, it ſhall be my care b 
"To ſhow you Love; for you bur ſaw Deſpair. 
. Almanz. 1 in the ſhape of Love Deſpair did ſee: 
"You, in his ſhape, would ſhow Inconſtancy. | 
Lynd. There's no ſuch ing as Conftaticy you call: 
Faith ties not Hearts ; 'tis Inclination all, © _ 
Some Wit defornvd- or Beatity much decay?d, 
Firſt, conſtancy in Love, a Vertue made. 
From Friendſhip they that Landtnark did'remove.; 
And, falſly, plac'd it on the bounds of Love: 
.Let th' effets of change be only try*d- , 
Court me, in jeſt-z and call me. Almabiae. 
-But this is only Counſel 1 impart ; 
:For I, perhaps, ſhould not receive your heart. 
Almanz, Fair though you are——————— }. 
As Summer mornings, and yohr Eyes: mote bright 
Than Stars that twincle in a wintters night; 
Though you have Eloquence to warm, and.move  __ / 
- Cold age ; and praying Hermits into'Love as 
Though 4lmabide with ſcorn rewards -my care;  * 
'Yet, than to change, "tis noblet to defpair. * 
My Love's my Soul; and that from Fate.is free: * 

Tis that unchang'd and deathlefs part of me. © (+ 
Lynd, The Fate-of Confſtancy your Love purſue'?” | 
Still to be faithful to what's ag ig + aro et 

| | Turns from him, and goes © rely. 

Almanz,, Ye Gods, why are not Fees firſt pair'd hon po 4 
But ſome {till interfere in others Love! _ 

Ere each, for each, by certain marks are known, 

You mould\'em off in haſte, -and\'drop "em down. 

And while we ſeek what careleſly you Tort, 

. You i State, and-make our pains your ſport. 

7 | - [Emnewunt on both ſide, 
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SCENE. I. 


Abenamar, and Servants.” 
Aden, Aft; and condudt-the Pris'ner to-my fight. 


[ Exit Servant, and immediatcly enters with Selin bound. 


Aben, Did you, according to my orders, write ? - 
And have you ſummoen'd Oz» to appear ? 

Selin, T am not yet ſo much a flave-to fear : : 
Nor has your Son deferv'd fo ill of 'me;++ 
That, by his death or bonds, I would be free. - 

Aben. Againſt thy life thou'doſt'the ſentence give : 


Behold how ſhort a time thou haſt to live. -- * 


2 


Us 


Selin. Make haſte ; and draw-the Curtain while you may. z - ; - 
You but ſhut out the twilight of my day : 
Beneath the burden of my. age 1 bend; - 
You, kindly eaſe me e're my Journeys end. * 


[ To them a Servant,” with Ozmyn; Ozmyn Eneds. - 


Abemar 70 Selin. 
ITe:is- enough :- my promiſe makes you free : 
Reſign your bonds; and take your liberty. 
Ozmyn, Sir, you are juſt ; 'and' welcome are theſe bands : - 
*Tis all th'inheritance a fon demands, ' 
Selin. Your goodneſs, 'O my Ozmyn, is too great 3 . 
I am not weary of-my Fetters yet :: bs 
Already when you move me to reſign, 
I fzel *em heavier on: your feet than mine. 
nother Solder or Servant." \ 
Sold. A youth attends you in the outter room, +: 
Who ſeems in haſte, and does from Ozmyn COMe. -.: 
Aben, Condud him in ﬀjS— = _ 
OzZmyn, Sent from BenzaydzaT fear to me; + No 
apt Fro them Benzayda in the habit of a man. 
Benz, My Ozmyn here :- © t RL , 


.Oz27n. 
Go, youth ; I have no buſineſs for thee. here : 


Go to thi. Albayzyn ; and attend me there. 
Pit not be long away I Es "oy 


By all our Love and - 
= OEmipn, no. 


6 on 


Beng,, -— 


I did not take'on me this botd gifpurſe,' of: | 
For ends fo low to cheat your watchmens'Ey6s. -  'When ©: 


{ To Selin.-- 


—_ 


Benzayda ! tis the! © T7 . 
[7þ her. - 
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When I attempted this ; it was to do 
An Aion, to be envy'd ev'n by you: 
But. you, alas, have-been too diligent, 
And, what I purpos'd, fatally prevent !- 


Thoſe Chains, which-for my Father I would bear, 


-I take with leſs content, to:find-you here. 
Except your Father wilt that mercy ſhow, 
"That I may wear 'em both for him and-you. 


Aben, 1 thank thee, fortune; thou haſt, in one hour, 


'Pataall- I could have ask'd thee'in my pow'r. 
 My.own loſt wealth thou. giv'{t not only back, 
"But driv*ſt upon my - my Pyrat's wrack. 


Selin, With Ozmyn's kindnels I was griev'd before ; 


- But yours; Benzayda, has undone me more. 
Abenamar'to Sold. -"P 
'Go fetch new Fetters, . and-the Daughter bind.” 


Oz. Be juſt, atleaſt, Sir, though you are not kind, 


Benzayda is not, as a Prisner, brought ; 
But comes to ſuffer-for, another's fau*t. 


Aben. Then Ozmyn, mark, that juſtice which I do, 


IT, as ſeverely will exa& from you. 
The Father not wholly dead in me-: 
-Or you may yet revive it, if it-be. . 
Like Tapers new blown out,” the fumes-remain 
To catch the light ; and b:ing ir back again, 
— Benzayda gave you life. and ſet you frees 
For that I will reſtore her liberty. 

Ozmyn. Sir, on my Knees I thank you. 

Aben. —— 0: hold 
"One part of what T:purpoſe is untold: _ + .. 
-Confider, then, it on your part,remains, . . 
When I have broke, not to reſume your Chains. 
Like an Indulgent Father, I have: pay'd . 

All debts, whichyou, my Prodigal, have made. 
"Now you. are clear, break off your fond deſign; 
Renounce Benzayda ; and be wholly mine. 


Oz-99. Are theſe the terms.? is this the liberty 2 


Ah, Sir, how can you {þ inhuman be 2.” 
My duty to my lite I will prefer; 
But hfe and duty muſt give. place to her. 


Abes. Conſider what you fay ; for with-one breath, 


You diſobey my will ; and give her death. 

Cam. Ah, cruel Father, what do ye 
Muft I, then, kill Benzayda, or mult: ole 
I-can do neither ; in this wretched ſtate... | 


The leaſt that ] can differ js your hates © 


« propoſe.” .. 


4/ 
(95) i 
And yet, that's worſe than death: 'Ev'n while 1-ſue, | C 
And chooſe your hatred, 1 cauld die for you, | p Bj 
Break, quickly, heart; or 'let my blood be ſpilt  * 
By my own hand, to fave a Fathers guilt. g 


-_—_ -.- * 


Benz, Hear me, my Lord, and take this wretched life, ? 
To free you from the fear -of Ozmyy; wife. i 
I beg but what with eaſe may granted bez ; 6! 
To ſpare your Son, and kill your Enemy, ; 
Qr, if my death's a grace too great to gives ky 
. Let me, my Lord, without my Oz-r live, | ; 
Far from your ſight and Ozmyr*s let me go, ; 
And take {_ him a —_—_ you a foe, p -* 

Ozmym. How, my Benz ayda! can-you thus refign | f 
That love, which you eve ww frinly mic ; 
Can you leave me for life and liberty? 8 

Benz.. What I-have done will ſhow that I dare die, 
But Yll twice ſuffer death, and go away; i. 
Rather than make you weetehed by my ftay ; "0" 
By this my Fathers freedom will be wog 3 | MN x... 
And [ogra I —_ Son, _ | 

Selin. Ceaſe, ceaſe, my Children, your unhap ife; 

Selin will not be _—_— your If 4 "uy 
Barbarian, thy.old Foe defyes thy rage : {To Aben. 
Turn from their youth thy malice to my Age. 

Benz, Forbear, deas Father, for your Oz-»yn's ſake; 
Do not, ſuch words to Oz-vyw's Father ſpeak. 

 Oz-myn. Alas, *tis counterfeited rage; the ftrives 
But-to-livert.the danger -from our lives. 

For, I can witneſs, Sir, and you might ſes 

How in your. perſon he confider*d ;me. - 

He ſtill declin'd the combate where you were; 

Aud you well know it was not out. of fear. 

Benz,, Alas, my Lord, where can your vengeance fall : 
Your Juſtice will not let it reach us all: 

Selin and Oz-yn both would Suffrers be 3 

And puniſhment's a fayoyr done to me, 

If we are foes: ſince yor have pow'r to kill, 

*Tis gen”rous in you not to  baye the will. 

But are we foes? look round, my Lord, and ſee ; 
Point out that: face which is, your Enemy. 

Would you your hand in Se{zys bleod embrue ? 
Kill him unarm'd, who arm?d, ſhug'd killing you ? 
Aml your foe? fince you deteſt my line, 

That hated name of Zegry | reſign : 


———J_— 


For you Benzaydz will her ſelf diſclaim : 
danghter, and forget = Name. 


all our | 
bags Selin, 
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Sel/in., This Virtue wou'd ev'n. Savages ſubduez- 
And ſhall it want the power to vanquiſh you? 

02-71. It has 1T bas: I read it in his eyess. 
?Tis now not anger ; *tis but ſhame denies. 
A ſhame of error; that great Spirits find, 
Which keeps down virtue ſtrugling in the mind, 

Aben. Yes; I am vanquiſtyd !, the fierce conflicts s.paſe 
And thame it ſelf is now o'ercame at laſt; 8 
'T was long before my ſtubborn mind was won; 
But, melting once, 1 on the ſuddain run; 
Nor can I hold my headlong kindneſs more 
Than I could curb my cruel rage betore. 

[ Runs to Benz. and embraces her. 

Benzajda, 'twas your Virtue vanquiſh'd me : 
That could alone ſurmount my any, 
| Reins to Selin; and unbinds i 
Forgive me, Selin, my neglect of. your + | -- : 
But men, juſt waking, ſcarce know what they do. 

Ozm:yn. O Father ! 

Benz. Father! _ 

Abe, = Dare I own that name / 
Speak ; ſpeak it often, to remove my ſhame! 


[ They all embrace him. 


O Selin; 0 my Children, let me go.! 

. I have more kindneſs than T yet can ſhow. 

For my recov'ry; I muſt ſhun your ſight: 
Eyes, us'd to darkneſs, cannot bear the light 

LHe runs in, they followeng him, 


SCE N E. The Alboyori: 


Almanzor, Abdelmelech, Soldiers. 
Almanz, ?Tis War again; and IT am glad 'tis ſoz. 
Succeſs ſhall now by force and courage: gO. 
Treaties are but the combats of the Brain. 
Where ſtill the ſtronger loſe and weaker gain.. | 
Abdelm. On this ailault, brave Sir, which we prepare, . 
Depends the ſum and fortune of the War. 
Encamp'd without the Fort the Spaniards lies; 
And may, in ſpight of us, ſend in ſupplies. 
Conſider yet, &eer we attack the. place, 
What ?tis to ſtorm it in an Armies face. 
Almenz. The minds of Heroes their own meaſures are,. 
They ſtand exempted from the rules of War. 
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One looſe, one Sally of the Heroes Soul, . 
Does all the Military Art controul, > 5+ 
While tim'rous Wit goes round, or foords the ſhore ; 
He ſhoots the Gulph and is already o'er. 


And, when th' Enthuſiaſtick fit is ſpent, 


Looks back amaz'd at what he underwent, | [Exeunt. 
| [ An Alarm within, 


Enter Almanzor-and Abdelmelech with their Souldiers, 
Abdelm. They fly, they fly; take breath and charge agen. 
Almanz,, Make good-your entrance and bring up more men: 

I fear?d, brave Friend, my Aid had been too late, | 
Abdelm. You drew us from the jaws of certain Fate. 

At my approach mmm rn —_— 

The Gate was open and the Draw-bridge down 

But when they ſaw I ſtood, and came. not on, 

They charg'd with fury on my little Band; 

Who, much o'er power?d could: ſcarce the ſhock. withitand, 
Almanz. Ere night we ſhall the-whole 41bayzqn gain, 

But ſee the Spaniards march along the Plain | 


To its relief: you Abdelmelech go 


And force the reſt while 7 repulle the Foe. [Exit Almanzor, 
Enter Abdalla, and ſome few Soldiers, ho | 
ſeem fearful, |: 


Abdal. Turn, Cowards, turn ; there is nohope in flight ; 
You yet may live, if you but dare to fight. 
Come, you brave few, who'only. fear to fly : 
We?er not enough to Conquer but to F: 
Abdelm. No, Prince; that mean advattage I refule: 
->Tis in your pow'r a nobler Fate to chuſe. 
Since we are Rivals, Honour does command 
We ſhould'not die but by each others hand, 
Retire; and if it prove my deſtiny ( To bis men, 
To fall; I charge you let the Prince go free. 
5 { The Souldiers depart on both ſides, 
Abdal, O, Abdelmel:ch, that I knew fome way 
This debt of Hononr which ] owe, to pay. 
But Fate has left this only means for me, 
* To die; and leave you Lyndaraxa free: -.; ;- 
Abdel, He who is vanquiſt'd and is ſlain is bleſt : 
The wretched Conquerour can ne'er have reſt : 
Bur is reierv'd a harder Fate to prove 3 
(Bond in the Fetters cf difſerabled Love.) 
+ Abdal, Now thou art baſe; and 7 celerve ner more: 
Without complaint I wittto'death adore. 
Darſt thou ſes faults: and yet daſft.iove pretend? 


1 will even L Jndaraxa's Crimes defends 
P A Abdeln. 
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Abdelm. Maintain her caule, then, better than thy owa, 
Thaa thy ill got, and worſe defended Throne. 


LTbg fight, Abdaila fals. 
Abdelm, Now ak your life. 
Abdal. mes that buſy thing ; 


The Soul, is packing up; on wing, 
Like parting ows, when they es the Spring. 
Like them, atits appointed time, it goes z 
And flies to Countries more unknown thah thoſe, 
Enter a ome hafti fil, , ſees yo and is v going ane ag 011. 
melech 
Nv, you ſhall wg and ſee a 
Not offer'd by my Sword. but op your 0h 
From thoſe he firſt Ambitious poiſon drew ; . 
And ſwell'd to empire for the lore of you. 
Accurſed fair ! 
T iy Comet-blaze/portendsa Princeſs fate; 
And ſuifring Subjects groan beneath thy weight. 
Abdal. Ceaſe Rival, IH 

i would have forc'd yon; but it wonnot be: 
I beg yon now, upbraid hec. not for me. 
You faireſt, to tny. memory be kind: [To Lynd. 
Lovers like me, your. ſex will ſeldom find. 
When I uſurp'd a Crown for love of you, 
l then, did more than dying now I do. 

m ſtill the ſame as when my Love begun-: S 


hy could I now this fate foreſee or ſhun [" Dies. 


Would yet do all I have already done. 


Abdelm, Weep on, weep on ; for it becomes you now :- 
Theſe tears you. to that love may well allow. 
His unrepenting Soul, if it could move 


. Upward, in Crimes, flew ſpotted with your Toye; 


And brought Contagion to the bleſt above; 

Lynd. He's gone, and peace po with a conſtant mind - 
His love defery*d I "ould: have been more kind. 
But then your love and greater worth I knew F 
I was unjuſt to him, but juſt to you. 

Abdelm, 1 was his Enemy and Rival too; PF: 
Yet I ſome tears to his mysfortunes owe: . 
You owe him more; weep then; and joyn with me : 
So much is due ev'n ko humanity... FOI 

Lynd. Weep for this wretch, whoſe memory I hate / 
Whoſe folly made us both yafortunate ! 


puts ber band. 
Krilfs to ber Kyer. 
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Weep for this Fool, who did my laughter more; 
This whining, tedious, heavy lump of Love / 
Abdel. Had Fortune fayout”d him, and fromn'd ot me, % 
I then had been that heavy Fool, not he; i 
Juſt this had been my Fun'ral Elegy. 
Thy arts aad faſhood I before did know 3. 
But this laſt baſeneſs was conceal till now. 
And *twas no more than needful to be knows; 
I could be cur'd by ſuch an a& alone. 
My love, half-blaſted, yet in time would ſhoot, 
But this laſt tempeſt rends it to the root. 
Lynd, Theſe lictle piques, which now-your anger move, 
wil vaniſh; and are only ſigns of Love. | 
You've been too fierce; and, at ſome other time, 
T ſhould not with ſuch eaſe forgive your Crime, 
But, in a day of publick joy, like this, 
I pardon, and forget what cer's amifs. 
Abdelmm. Theſe Arts have oft prevail'd but muſt go more: - 
The ſpell is ended.z and the Enchantment o'er. 
You have at laſt deſtroy*d, with much ado; 
That Iove, which none could have deſtroy*d, but you. 
My Love was blind to- your detuding art; 
But Blind men feel, when ſtabb'd ſo near the heart.. 
Lynd. 1 muſt confeſs there was ſome pity due:. 
But I conceakd it out of Love-to you. 
Abdelm, No, Lyndaraxa; 'tis at laft tgolate : 
Our loves have mingled with too much of Fate.. 
1 would; but cannot now my ſelf deceive 7. 
© that you ſtill could cheat, and 1 believe! | 
Lynd. Do not ſq 1jght a quarrel long pucſae: 
You grieve your Rival was lefs-lov'd than you. 
*Tis hard, when men of kiadgeſs, muſt complain?” 
Abdelm. I'm now awake, and-caanot dream again. 
Lynd. Yet hear | | 
Abdelm. No-more;. nothing my heart can bend :: 
That Queen you- ſtorn*d you ſhall this night attend: - 
But, on your Pride,.I ſome rovenpe/ mult” tak 
See now th*effefts of what your Artsdengnd ::- 
Thank your. inconſtant, and ambitions mind.” 
'Tis juſt that ſhe who to no Love is true,” * - 
Should be forſaken, and contemn'd, like you, 
Lyrd. All Arts of ijur'd. Women ] will try:. 
Firſt I will reveng'd ; and then.1ll die. 


But like ſome falling TonwT>——=——— 
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Whoſe ſeeming firmneſs does the ſight ___, 
$o hold I up my nodding head a while ; 
Till they come under,/and referve'my fall 
Thar with my ruines I may reach*em al; 7 
+ Abdelm. Conduct her hence-=— x 


[Exit Lyndaraxa guarded. 
"Enter a Soldiers 
Seld.; Almanzor is ViQorious without fight; 
The Foes retreated when he came-in: ſight. 
Under the Walls, this night, his men are:drawn ; 
And mean to ſeek the Spaniard with the davnn. . 
Abdelm, The: Sun's cdeclin*d : 
Command the Watch be ſet without delay; 
And in the Fort letbold Benducar ſtay : 
I'll haſte to Court, where Solitude. I'll fly; [ Afede, 
And herd, like wounded Deer, .1t company. 
But oh, how hard i !s paſſion to remove, 
When I muſt ſhun wy] {elf to-'icape from love ! [ Exit. 


SCENE. The Alhambra, or a 2 Gallery. 


Zulemay: Hamet. 
Hamet. I thought:your' paſſion for the: Queenwas dead : 
Or that your love had; with your. hopes,” been fled. 
Zulema. ? Twas like a fire withinca furnace/pent : 
I ſmother?*d it, and kept-itlong from vent. 
But (ted with "looks; and blown.with ſighs ſo falt) 
It broke a paſſage through my. lips; at laſt; 
Hamet, Where found you'confidence YOur: uit 9 Jove.? 
Our broken fortunes : are not fitto' love; - 
Well; you declar'd your-toye:' —what. follow'd then? 
Zulema. She lookd as judges do on-guilty men: 
When big with fate they triumph in their doomes, 
And {mile before the deadly ſentence comes. 
Silent I ſtood as ['were chunder-ſ[cock ; 
Condem'd and executed: with.a-lovk.. 
Hamet. You muſt, with! pe Prepare: 
Now you are in, you muſt Break rovgh+sthe: {bare 14 7 
Lulema, She ſaid ſhe! -woulg mw hy: yet:conceai, 
But vow*d my Next attetpptbe would reveal. 
H-met. * Tis dark; and, inthis lonely Gallery, 
(Remote itrom noiſe, and, ſhunning every eye) 
One hour each Eveningthe'i ir private /Mourns, 
And prays, and to the Circle then TULNUSS. | 
Now, it you dare attempt - a 
Zulema, Theie lighted Tapets ſhow the time Is ng! 


Pernaps 


(wr) © 


Perhaps my Courtſhip will not be in vain ; 
At leaſt few Women will of force complain. ' 


At the other end of the Gallery, enter Almanzor and Eſperanza 
Hizmet. Almanzor, and with him ————— 


Zulema, Fer they approach, let us retire unſeen. 
And watcht our time when they return again: 
Then force ſhall give, if favour does deny, | 
And that once done we'll to the Spaniatds fly, - : [ Exeunt. 
41.11%. Now ſtand.; th' Apartment of the Queen is near, 
And, ſrom this place your voice will reach-her ear. Tho 
- [Eſperanza goes outs 


The favourice Slave of the Sultana Queen : * "Bb ? 


$ 


SONG, in two Parts... 


He. H9% unhappy a Lover am Tt (0 + 
| While T {igh for 1g: Phillis' #1 wars ; 
Al, my hopes of Delight 
Are anotber man's Right, 
Win xs happy while-T am in pain!. 
F x » A , 
She. Since'her Honour allows.20 relief, 
But to pity the 'pains which you bear, , 
Ta the beſt of your Fate, 
(1n a hopeleſs eftate,) _ 
To give ver, and betimes to deſpair. 
GU CD BGWO 553 0 
He, JT havetryd the {offs ooo in waing.,. 
For I wiſh wwhiat-I hype not to;win : 
From without my deſire-' '  *| © 
Has no Food to its Fire; 
But it burns and conſumes me within... 


She, Net at haſt "tw a IO Be ay hoe of 
That you are not unhappy- alone: 
For the Nymph you-adore ; 
Ts as wretch'd and more, ; 

And accounts all your Suffrings her 0Wns- 


f 
T4 


| * 
He: Oye Gods, Jet me ſuffer for both; ; 
| At the Feet of my Phillis'P} He: - Ta RP. 
PI reſign up my breath,” 
And take pleaſure in death, 
To be pity'd by her when 1 die: . 
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+ Hour deny nin if 
-Lhe, What ber Honour ' $0818 7 
ts ibtr Death ;ofhe will give to your Lowe, 
Such a Flame as «true 
After Fate will renew, 
For the Souls to ment cloſer above. 


Enter Eſperanza -again after the Song, - 
Alnanz. Accept this Diamond,'till I-can preſent 
Something moreworth my acknowledgment. 
And now, farewel; 1 will-attend, alone, 
Her coming forth; and make my ſuff'rings known, 
Solas. ( Exit Eſperanea. 
A hollow wind comes whiſtling throw that .door ; 
And a cold. ſhjv'ring Neizes me 'all der: 
My Teeth, too, chatter with a ſuddain fright : 
Theſe are the raptures of too. fterce delight! 
The combat of the Tyrants. hope and tear ; 
Which hearts, for want of field-room, cannot bear. 
I grow impatient, this, or that's the room: 
I'll meet her; now, methinks, 1:hear her-come. 
| { He goes to the door 3; the Ghoſt of bis 
her meets him : he ſtarts baok ; 
the Ghoſt ſtands in the door. 
Almanz,, Well may'ſt thou make thy\boaſt, what-e*cr thou art ; 
Thou art the firſt &ec made Almanzor ſtart. | 
My Legs — - pb 
Shall bear me to thee in their own-Ceſpight : ; 


PII ruſh into the Covert of thy *Night, ' 
And pull thee backward by"the'ſkrowd, to'light, 
Or elſe Il ſqueeze thee, like a Bladder, there: 
And make thee groan thy ſelf away to Air. 'fThe Ghoſt retiree, 
So, art thou gone! thowcanſt 'no;conqueſt boaſt : | 
I thought what was the Courage of '2 Ghoſt. 
— - The grudging of my Agne-yetremains : 
My blood, like Ificles, hangs*in:my.veins, 
And does not drop: be maſter of that door, 
We two, will not diſturb each other .more, 
I err'd a little, but extreams may joyn z EW 
That door was Hell's; and this is Heay'ns and mine. 
[ Goes to the other oor, an is met 'agaimby-the Ghaſ?. 
Again! by Heay?n I do conjure thee, _ | 
What art thou, Spirit, and what doſt-thou feek ? - | 
[ The Ghoſt comes on Nifty fver the: Confuration : 
«v4 Almanzor retires to rheoniddle- of the Sage. 


6 Ghoſt; 
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'Gboſt. T am the Ghoſt of her who gave thee birth : 
The Airy ſhadowof her mouldring Earth, | 
Love of thy Father, me through Seas did guide 
On Sea's 1 bore thee, and on Sea's I di'd. 
I di'd ; and for my winding.ſheet a Wave 
I had; and all the Ocean for my Grave. 
But, when my Soul to blifs did upward move, 
TI wander?d round the Chriſtal walls above, 
But found theeternal fence ſo ſteeply high, 
That, when- I mounted to the middle Sky, 
I flagg*d, and flutter*d down; and could not fly, 
Then, from the Battlements of th'Heavenly Tow'er, 
A. Watchman Angel bid me wait this hour ; 
And told me I had yet a task aflign'd, 
To warn that little pledge 1 left behind; 
And to divert him, &er it were too late, 
From Crimes unknown, and errors of his Fate. 
Almanzor bowing. 


Taſtruct thy mortal Elemented Son ; 

C For here I wander to my ſelf unknown. ) 

But O, thou better part of Heavenly Air, 

Teach me, kind Spirit, ( ſince I am ſtill thy care. ) 

My Parents names ! 

If I have yet a Father, let me know 

To whoſe old age my humble youth muſt bow, 

And pay its duty, if he mortal be, 

Or Adoration, if a mind like thee. 
Ghboft, Then, what I may, Tl tell — 

From ancient blood, thy Father's Linage ſprings, 

Thy Mother's thou d-riviit from ſtemms of Kings. 

A Chriſtian born, and born again that day, 

When facred Water waſh'd thy fins away. 

Yet bred in errors thou doſt miſ-imploy 

"That ſtrength Heav'n gave thee, and its flock deſtroy. 
Almanz. By Reaſon, Man a Godhead may diſcern : 

But, how he would be wotſhip't, cannot learn. 
Ghift, Heaven does not now thy ignorance reprove, 

But warns thee from known Crimes of lawlefs love. 


Speak, Holy Shade; thou Parent form, ſpeak on : : 


That Crime thou know?ſt, and knowing, does not fhup, 


Shall an unknown, and greater Crime pull on: 

But, if thus warn'd, thou leav'ſt this curſed place, 
Then fhalt thon know the Anthor of thy Race. 
Oace more ['l] ſee thee : when my charge is done ; 
Far hence, upon the Mountains of the Moon 


Q 


Is 
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is my abode, where Heaven aud Nature ſmile, 
And ſtrew with flowers the ſecret bed of Nyle. 
leſt Souls are there refin*d, and made more bright, 
And, in the ſhades of Heaven, prepar'd for light, ( Exit Gboſs; 
Almanz. O Heaven, how dark a Riddle'sthy decree, 
Which bounds our Wills,yet ſeems to leave 'em free ! 
Since thy fore-knowledge cannot be in vain, 
Our choice muſt be what thou did{t firſt ordain : 
Thus, like a Captive in an Iſle confin'd, 
Man wealks at large, a Pris?ner of the mind :. 
- Wills all his Crimes, while Heaven th*Indictment draws ;: 
And, pleading gwilty, juſtifies the Laws —<—— 
Let Fate be Fate ; the Loyer and the brave 
Are rank'd, at leaſt, above the vulgar Slave.. 
Eove makes me willing to my death to cun;. 
And courage ſcorns the death it cannot ſhun. . 
Excer Almahide with a T aper. 
Almab. My light will ſure diſcover thoſe who talk; —— 
Who dares to interrupt my private walk.? 
Almanz, He who dareslove, and for that love muſt die. 
And, knowing this, dares yet loveon, am L 
Almah. That love which you can hope, and-I can: pay 
May be receiv*d and given in. open day; 
My praiſe and my eſteem you. had before :. 
And you have bound your ſelf to ask no-more. 
Almanz, Yes, I have bound my. felf, but will you take 
The forfeit of that bond which force did make ? 
Almab. You know you are from recompence debarr'd, 
But pureſt Love, can live without reward. 
Almanz, Pure love had need be to. it ſelf a. feaſt 
For, like pure Elements, *cwill nouriſh leaſt. 
Almah. It therefore yields the only pure content ; 
For it, like Angels, needs no nouriſhment. 
Toeat and drink, can no perfection be 3. 
All Appetite implies neceſſity. 
Almans, *T were well, if I could like a Spirit live : 
But do not Angels food to Mortals give—— 
What if ſome Demon ſhould my death foreſhow,. 
Or bid me change, and to the Chriſtians go, 
Will you not think 1 merit ſome reward, 
When I my love above my life regard ? 
Almah. Tn ſuch a caſe your change muſt be allow'd ;- 
I would, my ſelf, diſpence with what you vow'd. 
Almanz, Were Tto. die that hour when I poſſeſs ; 
This minute ſhall begin my happineſs, 
Almah. The thoughts of death your paſſion. would remove, 
Death is a cold encouragement to loye.. Almans; 
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Almanz, No ; from my joys 1 to my death would run; 
And think the bufineſs of my life wel] done, 
But I ſhould walk a diſcontented Ghoſt, 
If fleſh and blood were to no purpole loſt, 
Almah. You. love me not, Almanzor ; if you did, © ' 
You would not ask what honour muſt forbid. | 
Almanz, And what is Honour, but a loye well hid ? 
Almah. Yes, "tis the Conſcience of an A& well dene. 
Which gives us pow'r our own deſire to ſhun. 
The ſtrong, and ſecret curb of headlong Will ; \ # 
The ſelf reward of good ; and ſhame of ill. 
 Almanz, Theſe, Madam, are the Maximes of the Day; 
When Honours preſent, and when Love's away. 
The duty of poor Honour were too hard, 
In Arms all day, at night to mount the Guard. 
Let him in pity, now, to reſt retire ; | 
Let theſe ſoft hours be watch'd by warm deſire. 
Almah. Guards, who all day on painful duty keep, 
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In dangers are not priviledg?d to fleep. 


ES 


Almanz. And with what dangers are you threatn'd here ? . 
Am I, alas, a Foe for you to fear ? 
See, Madam, at your feet this Enemy : (Kneels. 


Without your pity and your love 7 die, 
Almab. Riſe, riſe; and do not empty hopes purſue : | 
Yet think, that I deny my ſelf not you, 
Almanz. A happineſs ſo high, I cannot bear : 
My loves.too fierce z and you too killing fair. 
T grow enrag'd to ſee. ſuch excellence : 
If words ſo much diſforder'd, give offence, 
My love's too full of zeal to think of ſenſe. | 
Be you like me; dull reaſon hence remoye ; 
And tedious forms ; and give a looſe to loye. 
Love eaperly; let us be Gods to night; 
And do not, with half yielding, daſh delight, 
Almah. Thou ſtrong Seducer, Opportunity ! 
Of Womankind, half are undone. by thee! 
Though I reſolve I will not be miſled, 
1 wiſh I had not heard what you had faid ! 
7 cannot be ſo wicked to comply; 
And, yet, am moſt unhappy to deny: 
A way, ; OS 
Almayz, ——<T will not move mefrom this place : 
1 can take no denial from that Face ! 
Almeb, If I could yield; ( but think not that 7 will: 
You and my ſelf, I in revenge ſhould kill, 
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For I ſhould hate us both, when it were done: 
And would not to thre ſhame of life be won. 


Almanz. Live but to night, and truſt to morrow*'s mind :- 


Ere that can come, there's a whole life behind, 

Methiaks already crown'd with joys L lie ;. 

Speechleſs and breathlefs in an exſtaſle. 

Not abſent in ane thought :. I am all there :: 

Still cloſs ; yet wiſhing till to-be more near, 
HAlmah, Deny your own deſires;. for it. will be: 

Too little now to be den''d by. me,. | 

Will he, who does all great, all noble. ſtem, 

Be loſt and forfeit to his ownefteem ? | 

Will he, who may with Heroes claim a place, 

Belie that fame, and to. himſelf be baſe? 

| Think how Avguſt and:God.like you did Iook,. 

When my defence, unbrib'd you undertook. 

But, when an act ſo brave you diſavow,. 

How little, and how mercenary now! 


Almanz.. Are, then, my Services no higher priz'd ?- 


And can:I fall ſo low to be deſpts*d ?- 


 Almab. Yes; for whatever may be bought, is low, 


And, you your ſelf, who fell your felf, are ſo. 

Remember the great Act you did this day :. 

How did your love to Virtue then give way ?- 

When you gave freedom to my Captive Lord ;- 

That Rival, who poſleſt what you ador'd. 

Of ſuch a deed what. price can tliere de made #- 

Think well : is that an a&ion to be paid ? 

It was a Miracle of Vertueſhown: 

And: wonders are with wonder paid alone: 

And would you all that ſecret joy of - mind 

Which great Souls only in great ations find, 

All thar, for one tumultuous Minute looſe ? 
Almanz. 1 'wou'd that Minute.before ages chooſe. 

Praiſe is the pay of Heaven for doing good ; 

But Love's the beſt return for fleſh and blood, 


Almab, Youwve moy*d my heart, ſo much, I can. deny. 


No more; but know, Almanzor, I can die,. 
Thus far my Virtue yields ; if I have ſhown, 
More Love, than what I ought, let this attone, 


Almans, Hold, hold?! 
Such fatal proofs of love you ſhaH not- give :- 
Deny me ; hate-me ; {( both are juſt ) but live! 
Your Virtue I will ne'er diſturb -again;. 
Ncr:dare.to ask, for fear I ſhould obtain.. 


. 
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( Going to ftab her ſelf: 
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A!mah..'Tis generovs to haye conquer'd your deſire ;, 
You mount above your wiſh; and looſe. it higher, 
There's pride in Virtue; and a kindly heat : \ 
Not feyeriſh, like your love ; but full as great. 
Farewell z and may our loves kereafter be, 
But Image-like, to heighten piety. £ 

Almanz, 'Fis time I ſhould be gone ! 
Alas I am but half converted yet : 
All 1 reſolve, I with one look, forget. 
And like a Lyon whom no-Arts. can tame; 
Shall tear, ey'n thoſe, who would my. rage reclaim. | 
___ ( Exeumt feverally. 
Zulema and Hamet watch Althanzor : and 


when he is gone, go in after the Queeg;. 


Enter Abdelmelech and Lyndaraza. 
Lynd. It is enough ; you've brought me to this place : 
Here ſtop: and urge no farther my diſgrace. 
Kill me: in death your mercy will be ſeen,, 
But make me not a Captive to the Queen. " 
 Abdelmn. *Tis therefore 1. this puniſhment provide ; 
This only can revenge me on your pride. 
Prepare to ſuffer what you ſhun in yain ; 
And know, you are now to obey, not raign. 
Enter Almahide z ſcrieking 3 her hair looſe ;, ſhe- 
runs over the Stage. 
Almab. Help, help, O Heaven, ſome Help ! 
Enter Zulema and Hamet.. 
Znlema. Make haſt before,, 
And intercept her paſſage to the door, 
Abdelm. Villains, what ACQt are-you attempting here / 
Almsh. 1:thank thee, Heaven ; F hog ſuccour does appeals | 
(A: Abdelmelech zr-going to a the Queen 
Lyndaraxa pulls out bis Sword, and-hotd;is; 
Abdelm. With what ill fate, my-good deſign is curſt 
Zulema. We have no time tothink; .diſpatch him firlt.. 


Abdelm. O for a Sword ! 


( They make a: Abdelmelech:; be goes off - at o0n2- 


door, while the Dneen eſyapes at the other. 

Zulema. Ruin'd ! "KI N 4 : 

Hamet, — Undone ! 

Lynd. And which is worſt 'of all, 
He eſcap*d. | 

Zulema. ——T hear 'em- Toudly:calt;. 

Lynd. Your fear will looſe you : call as loud as they, . 
T. have not. time to: teach.you what to-ſay.., 
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The Court, will in a moment, all be here, 
But ſecond what I ſay, and do not fear. | 
Call help; run that way 3 leave the reſt to me; 
(Zulema and Hamet retire, 
and within cry help. 
'Enter at ſeveral doors, the King, Abenamar, Selin, Ozmyn, 
Almanzor, with Guards attending Boabdelin, 
Boab, What can the cauſe of all this tumult be ? 
And what the meaning of that naked Sword? 
Lyrd. Vil tell, when fear will ſo much breath afford. 
The Queen and Abdelmelech. "Twill not out 
Ev*n 1, who ſaw it, of the truth yet doubr, 
It ſeems ſo ſtrange, 


Almansz. Did ſhe net name the Queen! 
Haſte ; ſpeak. | 
Lynd. How dare I ſpeak what I have ſeen ! 


With Hamet, and with Zalema I went 
To pay both theirs, aud my acknowledgement 
To Almahide; and by her Mouth implore 
Your Clemency, our fortanes to reſtore, 
'We choſe this hour, which we believ'd moſt free, 
When ſhe retir'd from noiſe and company. 
The Antichamber paſt, we gently knockt, 
(Unheard it ſeems) but found the Lodgipgs lockt. 
In duteous ſilence while we waited there, 
We, firſt a noiſe, *aud then Tong whiſpers hear. 
Yet thought it was the Queen at Pray'rs alone, 
Till ſhe diſtintly ſaid, —1f this were known 
My Love, what ſhame, what danger wouid enſue ! 
Yet I (and ſigh?d) conld venttre more for you! 
Boab, O Heaven, what do T hear, ( Aimanzor) Tet her go on, 
Lynd. And how, ( then murmur?q 18 a bigger tone, : 
Another voice ) and how ſhould it be known ? 
This hour is from your Court Attendants free ; 
The King ſuſpets Aimanzor; but not me, ( Zalema, at tbe door. 
I find her drift 3 Hamer be Confident ; *; 
Sccond hep words ; 'and fear- not theevent. 
Zulema #xz*Flamet enter. The King embraces them. 
Boab, Welcomey my only Friends, behold in me, 
O Kings, behold th*effefts of Clemency ! 
Sce here the gratitude of pardon'd Foes ?! 
T hat life I gave 'em, they for me expoſe! 
Hamet, Though Abgelmelech was 6ur Friend before, 
When Duty calPd vs he was ſo-nd more. 
Almanz, Damn your delay, - you Torturers proceed, 
I will not heat one word, but Almahiae. 
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Boab. When you, within, the. Traitors yoice did hear; 
What did you then ? 
Zulema. —— — [ durſt not truſt my Ear. 
But, peeping through the Key-hole, I eſpy'd 
The Queen ; and Abdelmelech by her fide: | 
She on the Couch, he on her boſom lay, £ 
Her hand about his Neck, his Head did ſtay, : 4 
And, from his Forehead wip?d the drops away. 
Boab. Go on, go on, my friends, to clear my: doubt, 
I hope I ſhall have life tothear you out. | Kr 
Zulema, What had been, Sir, you may ſuſpect: too well; F- 
What follow'd,. Modeſty forbids to tell ; ; wy 1 
Seeing, what we had thought beyond belief, 
Our hearts ſo {well'd with anger and with grief, 
That, by plain force, we ſtrove'the door to break ; 
He, fearful, and with guilt, or Love, grown weak; 
Fuſt as we enter'd, ſcap*d the other way : 
Nor did th? amazed Queen behind him ſtay. . 
Lynd. His Sword, in ſo much haſt he could not mind : q 
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But lefc this witneſs of his Crime behind. 
Boab. O proud, ingrateſul, faithleſs Womankind ! 
How chang'd, and what a Monſter am I made: 
My Leve, my Honour, ruin'd: and betray'd / | 
Almanz. Your Love aud Honour ! mine are ruin'd worſe : 
Furies and Hell what right have you to curſe! £4 
Dull Husband as you are, | i 
What can your Love, or what your Honour be! _ | (Wat. - 
I am her Lover, and ſhe*s falſe to me. | | FS 
Boab. Go, when the Authors of my ſhame are found, 
Let 'em be taken inſtantly, and bound : , 
They ſhall be puniſh'd as our Laws require : | 
'Tis ju[F; that flames ſhould be condemn'd to fire. 
This, with the dawn of Morning ſhall be done. . 
Abex. You haſt too mnch her Execution. 
Her Condemnation ought to be deferr'd : 
With Juſtice, none can be condemn'd unheard. 
Boab. A formal Proceſs tedious is, and long: : 
Beſides, the evidence is full and ſtrong.: * 
Lynd. The Law demands two witneſſes ; and ſhe * 
Is caſt (for which Heaven knows I grieve ) by three Ti 
Ozm. Hold, Sir, ſince you ſo far infiſt on Law ; | : 
' We can, from thence, one juſt advantage draw : - $7” 
That Law, which dooms Adultreſſes to die, | Be ia? 
Gives Champions, too, to ſlander'd Chaſtity. | {Bag 
Almansz. And how dare you, who from my bounty liye, |! 
lotrench vpon my Love's Perogative, | "4 
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| She mnſt be Chaſte, becauſe ſhe's lov'd by me. 
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Your courage in your own concernments try ; 
Brothers are things remote while I am by. 
Ozm. I knew. not you thus far her cauſe wauld own; 
And mult not ſuffer you to fight: alone : 
Let twd to two in equal combat joyn ; 
You vindicate her Perſon, I her Line. | 
Lynd. Of all Mankind Almanzor. has leaſt right 
In her defence, who wrong'd his Love, to fight. 
Almans, *Tis falſe; ſhe is-not ill, nor can ſhe be; 


Zulema. Dare you? what Senſe and Reaſon prove, deny ? 
Almanz, When ſhe's in queſtion. Senſe and Reaſon lye. 
Zulema. For Truth, and for my injur'd Soveraign, 
' What I have faid, I will to death maintain. 

Ozm. So foul a falſhood,” who cer juſtifies 

Is baſely born ; and, like a Villain, lies, 

In witneſs of that Truth, be this my Gage. 

(Takes a Ring from his finger. 

Heamet. 1 take it ; and deſpiſe a Traytor's rage. _ 

. Boab. The Combat's yours; a Guard the liſts ſurround; 

Then raiſe a Scaffold in the incompaſt ground; - 

And, by it, piles of Wood; in whoſe juſt fire, 

Her Champions ſlain, the Adultreſs ſhall expire, 
Aben. We ask no favour, but what Arms will yield; 
Boab, Choole then two equal Judges of the Field, 

Next morning ſhall decide the doubtful ſtrife. 

Eondemn the unchaſte, or quit the Virtuous Wife. 
Almang. But I am both ways curſt, 

For Almabide muſt die, if Tam lain ; 

Or, for my Rival, I the Conqueſt gain. ( Execute 


—_ —— 


ACT TV. 


Almanzor Solus. 

Have out-fac'd my ſelf; and juſtify*d 

What I knew falſe to all the World, . befide, 
She was as faithleſs as her Sex could be : 
And now I am alone, ſhe*s ſo to me. | 
She's faln! and now where ſhall we virtue find, 
She was the laſt that ſtood of Womankind : 
Could fhe fo holily my flames remove ; 
And fa!! that hour to A4bdelmelech's Love ? 
Yet her proteQion I muſt nndertake ; 
Not now for Love, but for my Honours fake. 


That 
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That moy'd me firſt, and muſt oblige me ſtil, 

My cauſe is good, however hers be ill ; 

Il Ieave her, when ſhe?s freed ; and let it be 

Her puniſhment, ſhe could be falſe to me. 

To bim, Abdelmelech, guarded. 
Abdelm.Heav'n is not Heay?n ; nor is there Deities. 

There is ſome New Rebellion in the Skies. 

All that was goad and holy, is dethron?d. 

And Luſt, and Rapine are for Juſtice own'd. 

Almanz, *Tis true; what Jultice in that Heav*n can be 

Which thus affronts me with the ſight of thee / 

Why muſt 7 be from juſt revenge debarr'd! 

Chains are thy. Arms, and Priſons are thy Guard : 

The Death thon dy'ſt may to a Husband be 

A fatisfaftion; but *tis none to me, 

My Love would Juſtice to it ſelf afford; 

But now thou creep'it co Death, below my Sword, 
Abdelm. This threatning would ſhow better, were I free, 
Almanz. No, wer*t thou freed, 1 would not threaten thee. 

This arm ſhould then. ——But now It is t00 late !nnn— 

I cauld redeera thee to a nobler Fate, ”- 

As lots huge rock 

Rent from its quarry, does the Wayves divide, 

Sol 

Would ſowze no" thy Guards, and daſh 'em wide : 

Thien, to my 7a5© left naked. and alone, 

Thy too 150! {rcedem chon ſhould?ſt ſoon bemoan : 

Dar*d, like 2 Lark, thac «on the open plain 

Purſi'd and cuff'd teeks ſheirer now 1n vain : 

So on the ground wo::P{t thou expecting le, 

Not daring to eftord me Vittory, 

But yet thy Fate”s not rip»: 1t 1s decreed 

Before thou dy'ſt that Ai/mahide be freed. 

My honour firſt her danger ſhall remove, 


And then, revenge on thee my injur'd Love. JExeunt ſeverally' 
The Scene changes to the Vivarambla ; and appears filkd with 


Speftators : A ſcaffold hung with black, GC. 
Enter the Quten, guarded, with Eſperanza. 


Almah. See how the gazing people crowd the place: 


All gapingsto be fil'd with my diſgrace. { A ſhout within, 


That ſhour, like the hoarſe peals of Vultures rings, 
When, over fighting fields, they beat their wings, 
Let never woman truſt in innocence. 

Or think her Chaſtity its own defence; 
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Mine has betray'd me to this publick ſhame : 
And Virtue, which I ſerv*d, is. but a Name. 
Eſper. Leave then that ſhadow, and for ſuccour fly 
To him, we ſerve, the Chriſtians Deity. 
Virtues no God, nor has ſhe power Divine : 
But he protects it who did firſt enjoyn, 
Truſt then, in him, and from his Grace, implore 
Faith to believe what rightly we adore. 
Almah. Thou-Pow'r unknown, if I haye err'd, forgive : 
My infancy was taught what I believe. 
But if thy Chriſtians truly worſhip thee, 
Let me thy Godhead in. thy ſuccour ſee ; 
So ſhall thy Juſtice in my ſafety ſhine, 
And all my days, which thou fhalt add, be thine. 

Enter the King, Abenamar, Lyndaraxa, Benzayda : then Abdel 
kf __—_ And. after him, Selin and Alabez, as Fudges: 
of tbe field. 

Boab. You. Judges of the Field, firſt take your place : 

The Accuſers and Accug'd bring face to face. 

Set Guards, and let the Lifts be open'd wide, 

And may juſt Heav'n-afliſt the juſter ſide, 
Almahb. What, not one tender look, one paſſing word';. 

Farewel, my much unkind, but ſtill Joy'd Lord ! 

Your Throne was for my. humble fate too high, 

And therefore Heav?®n thinks fit that I ſhould dye.. 

My ſtory be forgot when I am dead; 

Leſt it ſhould fright ſome other. from your Bed : 

And, to forget me, may you. ſoon adore 

Some happier Maid (yet none could loye you more.) 

But may you never think me innocent 3 

Leſt it ſhould cauſe you trouble to repent. 
Boabd. *Tis pity ſo much.beauty ſhould not live; [ Ade. 

Yet T too much am injnr'd to forgive. | [ Goes to bis ſeat. 
Trumpets : Then enter two Xoors bearing tws naked Swords before 

the Accuſers Zulema. and Hamet, who follow them. The Fndges 
ſeat themſelves , the Queen and Abdelmelech, are led to the Scaffold. 
Al:bez. Say for what end you thus in Arms appear : 
What are your Names, and what demand you here? 

Zulema, The Zegry's ancient Race our Linage-claims 3. 
And Zulema and Hamet are our Names. 
Like Loyal Subjects 1n theſe Liſts we ſtand, 
And Juſtice in our Kings behalf 'demand. | 

Hamet. For whom, in witneſs of what both have ſeen; 
Bound by our duty, we appeach the Queen. 
And Abdelmelech, of Adultery, * 

tema. Which, like true Knights, we will maintain or die. 

; | Alabes, 
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Alabez, Swear on the Alcorax your cauſe is right ; 


And AMabomet' ſo proſper you in fight, (They touch their Fore- 
| beads with the Alcoran, and bow. 


Trumpets on the other ſide of the Stage ; two Moors as before, with 
bare Swords before Almanzor and Ozmyn. | 
Selin, Say for what end you thus in Arms appear : 
What are your Names, and what demand you here ? 
Almanz. Ozmyn 1s his, Almanzor is my name ; 
We come as Champions of the Queens fair fame. 
Ozmyn. To prove theſe Zegrys like falſe Traytors, lye ; 
Which, like trne Knights, we will maintain, or die, 
Selin eo Almahide. 
Madam, do you for Champions take theſe two 3 
By their ſucceſs to live or die? 
Almah. — = —— Ido. 
Selin, Swear on the Alcoras your Caule is right; : 
And Mahomet fo proſper you in fight, C They kiſs the Alcoran 


Ozmyn and Benzayda embrace, and take leave in dumb ſhow ; 
while Lyndaraxa ſpeaks to ber Brothers. 


Lynd. If you &rcome, let neither of them live ; 

But uſe with care the advantages I give : | 

One of their Swords in fight ſhall uſeleſs be ; 

The bearer of it is ſuborn*d by me, (She and Benzayda retire. 
Alabez. Now, Principals and Seconds, all adyance, 

And each of you aſliſt his fellows chance. 
Seliz., The Wind and Sun we-equally divide ; 

So, let tt event of Arms the truth decide. 

The chances of the fight, and every wound, 

The Trumpets, on the Victors part, reſound. 


The Trumpets ſound ; Almanzor and Zulema meet and fight ; 
Ozmyn and Hamet : after ſome paſſes, #be Sword of Oz- 
myn breaks ug he retires defending himſelf, and is wound- 
ed : the Zebry's Trumpets ſound their advantage : Ale 
manzor, 7x the mean time, drives Zulema ta the farther 
end of the Stage; till, hearing the Trumpets of the adverſe 
Party, he looks back and fees Ozmyn's misfortune ; he 
makes at Zulema juſt as Ozmyn falls, ia retiring, and Ha- 
met -- thruſting at bim. 


Hamet to Ozmyn thruſting. Fo 

Our difierence now ſhall ſoon determin'd be. 

Almanz, Hold, Traytor, and defend thy ſelf from me, 
R 2 


Hamet 
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Hamet leaves Ozmyn (who cannot riſe,) and both he and Zu- 
lema fa#l. on Almanzor, and preſs him: he retires, and 
Hamet, advancing firſt, is run through the body and falls. 
The Queens Trumpets ſound. Almanzor purſues Zulema. 
Zynd, T muſt make haſt ſome remedy to find: | 
Treaſon, Almanzor, Treaſon ; look behind: 
Almanzor looks behind him. to [ee ho calls, and Zulema takes 
the advantage and wounds vim ; the Tegry's Trumpets 
ſcund : Almanzor turns upon Zulema- and wounds bim : be 
falls. The Queens Trumpets jound, 
Almanz, Now triumph in thy Siſterstreachery, [Stabbing birs. 
Z#'ema. Hold, hold , I have enough to make me. die. 
But, that 7 may in peace relign my breath, 
E muſt confeſs my crime before my death. 
Mine is the guilt; the Queen 1s innocent z- : 


F lov'd her; and, to compals my intent, 
Ugd force, which Abdelmelech did prevent. 
The lye my Siſter forg'd : But, O my Fate. 
Comes on too ſoon, and I repent too late.. 
Fair. Queen, forgive; and let my. penitence 
Expiate ſome part of - = [ Dies. 
Almah. Ev*a thy. whole offence ! 
Almanzor to the Tags 
if ought remains in the Sultana?s caule, 
I here am ready to fulfil the Laws. _ 
Selin, The Law is fully ſatisf'd ; and we 
Pronounce the Queen and Abdelmekech free: 
Abdelm. Heay'n thou art juſt! _ 

The Fudges riſe from their ſeats, and go before Almanzor, to the 
Queens ſcaffold ; he unbinds the Queen and Abdelmelech ; :hey all. 
go off,. the peopls , ſhouting, and the Trumpets ſounding the while... 

Boab, Before we pay our thanks, or ſhow. our joy; 
Let us our needful charity employ. 
Some $kilful Surgeon ſpeedily be found, 
T? apply fit remedies to Oz775,'s wound, 

Benzayda ruming to OZmyN; 

That be my charge ; my Linnen I will tear : 
Waſh it with tears, and bind it wigh.,my hair. 

Oz-:zyyu. With how much pleaſure I my pains endure! 
And bleſs the wound which cauſes ſuch a- cure. | 

[ Exit Ozmyn, led by Benzayda: 
and Abenamar. | 

Boab. Some, from tie place of Combat bear the ſlain :. 
Next Lyndaraxa*s death I ſhould ordain - 
But let her who this miſchief did contrive,, 
For eyer. baniſl'd from Granada live: . 
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Lynd. Thou ſhould'ſt have puniſh*d more, or not at all: 
By her thou haſt not ruin'd, thou ſhalt fall. Aide, 
The Zegry's ſhall revenge their branded Line : 


Betray their gate and with the Chriſtians joyn. 
[Exit Lyndaraxa 2vi:h Alabez ; the Bodies 


of her Brothers are born after her, 
Almanzor, Almahide, Eſperanza re-enter to the King. 
Almah, The thanks thus paid, which firſt to Heay'a were due,. 
My next, Almanzor, let me pay to you : 
Somewhat there is, of more concernment, too, 
Which ?cis not fit you ſhould, in publick, know. 
Firſt let your wounds be drefs'd with ſpeedy care; 
And then you ſhall th? important ſecret ſhare, 
Almanz, When &er you ſpeak, 
Were my wounds mortal-they ſhould ſtill bleed on 3. 
And I would liſten till my life were gone: 
My Soul, ſhould, ev'n for your laſt accent, ſtay ; 
And then ſhout out, and with ſuch ſpeed obey ; 


Xt ſhould not bait at Heayv?n to ſtop its way. £ 
l [Exit Almanzor. 
Boab, *Tis true, Almanzor did her honour ſave ; Aide. 


But yet what private buſineſs can they have! 
Such freedom, Virtue will not ſure allow 3 
I cannot cjear my heart ; but muſt. my brow - 

Ee approaches Almahide. 
Welcome again.my Virtuous, Loyal Wife ; 
Welcome, to Loye, to Honour, and to Life, — 


[Goes to ſalute ber, ſhe tarts back, 


You ſeem — 

As if you from a loath*d embrace did go! | 
Almah, Then briefly will I ſpeak, ( ſince you mult kr.ow. $ 

What to the World my future Acts will ſhow : ) 

But hear me firſt, and then my reaſoas weigh : 

'Tis known how duty led me to obey 

My Fathers choice; and how 1 ſince did live, . 

You, Sir, can beſt your teſtimony give. 

How to your aid I have Almanzor brought, 

When by rebellious Crowds your life was ſought; 

Then, how I bore your cauſcleſs Jealouſie, 

(For I muſt ſpeak ;)and after ſet you free, 

When you were Prisner in the chance of War; 

Theſe, ſure, are proofs. of Love, —— —— 
Boab, I grant they are. 


Almah. And could you, then, O'cruelly- unkind, 
$o ill reward ſuch tenderneſs of mind! 
Could you, denying what our Laws afford- 
The. meaneſt. Subject, off Traytors. word;;, Uoheard.: 
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Unheard, condemn, and ſuffer me to go 
To death, and yet no common pity ſhow ! 
Boab. Love fill'd my heart ev?n to the brim before ; 
. Andthen, with too much jealouſie, boil'd o'er, 
Almah. Be't Love or jealouſie, tis ſuch a Crime, 
That Pm forewarn'd to truſt a ſecond time. | 
Know then, my Prayers to them ſhall never ceaſe 
To Crown your Arms with War; your Wars with Peace - 
But, from this day, I will not know your Bed. 
Though 4lmahide ſtill lives, your wife is dead: 
And, with her, dies a Love fo pure and true, 
It could be kilPd by nothing but by you. 


[ Exit Almahide. 
Boab, Yes, you wlll ſpend your life, in Pray*rs for me ; 

And yet this hour my hated Rival ſee. 

She might a Husbands Jealouſte forgive ; 

But ſhe will only for 4/marzor live. 

It is reſoly'd, I will, my ſelf, provide 

That vengeance, which my uleleſs laws deny*d : 

And, by Almanzor's death, at once, remove 

The Rival of my Empire, and my love. [Exit Boabdelin. 
Enter Almahide, /e4 by Almanzor, and follow'd by Eſperanza; 

She ſpeaks entring. 

Almah. How much, Almznzor, to your aid 1 owe, 

Unable to repay, 1 bluſh to know. 

Yet forc'd by need, cer I can clear that ſcore, 

I, like ill debtors, come to borrow more. | 
Almanz. Your new commands I on my knees attend ; 

] was created for no other end. | 

Born to be yours, I do by nature, ſerve, 

And, like the lab'ring Beaſt, no thanks deſerve. , 
Aimah, Yet firft your Virtue to your ſuccour call, 

For, in this hard command, you'll need it all. 
Almanz, | ſtand prepar'd; and whatſoc'es it be, 

Nothing is hard to him who loves jike me, | 
A4lmah. Then know, I from your Love mult yet implore 

O.ec pio-f; that you would never ſee me more. 

Almanzor {arting back... 


- 


I muſt confeſs, 

For this laſt ſtroke I did no Guard provide 

I could fuſpett no Foe was near that fide : 

Froin Winds and thickning Clouds we thunder fear : 
None dread it from that quarter which is clear, 

And I would fain believe, 'tis but your Art 

To ſhew 

You knew where deepeſt you could wound my heart.. 
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Almah. So much reſpect is to your paſlion due, 
That ſure I could not practiſe Arts on you. 
But, that you may not doubt what [ have ſaid, 
This hour I have renounc*d my husbands bed : 
Judge then how much my Fame would injur'd be, 
It, leaving him, I ſhould a Lover ſee ! 
Almanz, If his unkindneſs have defery?d that Curſe, 
Mult 1 for loving well be puniſh*d worſe ? 
Almah. Neither your Love nor merits I compare 3 
But my unſpotted Name muſt be my care. 
Almanz, I have this day eſtabliſh'd its renown. | 
Almah, Would you ſo foon, what you have rais'd throw down * 
Almanx. But, Madam, is not yours a greater guilt 
To ruine him who has that Fabrick built ? 
Almah, No Lover ſhould his miſtriſs Pray'rs withſtand : 
Yet you contemn my abſalute command, 
Almauz. *Tis notcontempt, 
When your Command 1s 1lu'd out tos late: 
"Tis paſt my pow'r ; and all beyond is fate. 
I ſcarce could leave you when to exile ſent, 
Much leſs when now recaliPd from baniſhment : 
For if that heat your glances caſt were ſtrong ; 
Your Eyes like glaſſes, Fire, when held ſo long, 
Almah, Then, ſince you needs will all my weakneſs know; 
I love you;'and ſo well, that you muſt go: 
T am ſo much oblig'd; and have withal, 
A heart ſo boundleſs and ſo prodigal, 
F dare not truſt my ſelf or you, to ſtay, 
But like Frank gameſters, muſt forſwear the Play. 
Almanz,, Fate thou art kind to ſtrike ſo hard a blow;. 
I am quite ſtun'd; and paſt all feeling now. 
Yet——can you tell me yon have pow'r and will 
To ſave my life, and, at that inſtant, kill! 
Almah. This, had you ſtay?d, you never muſt have known ::- 
But now you go, | may with honour own. = 
Almanz, But, Madam, I am forc'd to diſobey: 
In your defence, my honour bids me ſtay. 
 promis'd to ſecure your life and Throne; 
And Heay?n be thank'd, that work is yet undone; 
Almah. T here make void that promiſe which you made; 
For now I have no farther need of aid : 
That vow which to my plighted Lord was given, . 
Lmuſt not break ; but may transfer to Heay'n -* 
I-will with Veſtals live : | 
There needs no guard at a Religious door; 
Few-will diſturb the praying and the poor.. 
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Alma, Let me butnear that happy temple ſtay, 
And, through the Grates, peepon you once a day. 
To famiſh*d hope I would no banquet give : 
I cannot ſtarve, and wiſh but jult to live. 
Thus, as a drowning man, 
Sinks often, and does ſtill more faintly riſe ; 
With his laſt hold catching what @&er he ſpies, 
_ So, faln from thoſe proud hopes 1 had before, 
Your Aid I for a dying wretch implore. - 
Almah. 1 cannot your hard deſtiny withſtand z 
Boabdelin and grards above. 
But ſlip like bending ruſhes, from your hand: 
Siak all at once, fince you muſt fink at laſt, | 
Almanz,, Can you that laſt relief of ſight remove, 
And thruſt me out the utmoſt line of loye! 
Then, ſince my hopes of happineſs are gone, 
Deny*d all favours, I will ſeize this one, 
| [ Catches her hand and kiſſes it, 
Boab. My juſt revenge no longer P11 torbear : 
T've ſeen too much; I need not ſtay to hear. { Deſcends 
Hlmant.. As a ſmall ſhow'r | 
To the parch'd earth does ſome refreſhment give, 
So, inthe ſtrength of this, one day 1{l] live : ; 
A day, — ayear an age for ever now; 
[ Betwixt each word he kiſſes her hand by force , ſhe ſtruggling, 
I feel from every touch a new Soul flow. 
[She ſnatches her hand away. 


My hop*d Eternity of joy is paſt! 
*Twas inſupportable and could not laſt. 
Were heaven not made of lefs, or duller joy. 
*T would break each minute, and it ſelf deſtroy, 
| Enter Ring and guards below. 
King Boab, This, this is he for whom thou didſt deny 
To ſhare my bed : —— Let *em together die, 
Almah, Hear me, my Lord. 
Boab. — —— —Your flatt*ring arts are vain : 
Make haſt; and execute what I ordain, [.To Guards, 
Almanz. Cut peice. meal in this cauſe, 
From every wound I ſhould new Vigour take : 
And every limb ſhould new Almzzzors make. 
He puts himſelf before the Oneey + 
the Guards gong” + yu the King 
Abdelm. to che King 
Enter Abdelmelech. 
What angry God, to exerciſe his ſpight, 
Has ariz'd your left hand, to cut off your right! 
[TheKing turns, and the fight ceaſes. 
_ Halt 
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'Haſte, not to give but to-prevent a Fate: 
The Foes are enterd-at-the Elvira Gate::- 
"Falſe Lyndaraxa has the Town betray'd,. 
And all the Tag's give the -Spaniards' ; 


Boab. O miſchief, not ſulpe&ed-norforeſen-: 
Abdel. Already they have:gain'd: the Zacatin, 
And, thence, the Vivaramils place:poſſeſt: 
While our faint Soldiers ſcarce defend the reſt. 
The Duke of Arcos does one Squadron head ;. / 
The next by Ferdinand himſelf is led. 
Almah. Now brave Almanzcr, bo a god again ; 
Above our Crimes, and your. own. paſlions reign : 
My Lord has been, by Jealoufie, miſled 
To think I was not faithful to his bed. 
T can forgive him-though my death he fought; 
For too much love can never be.a fault. . 
Prote& him, then; and what-to his defence 
You give not, (give to-clear- my: innocence. 
Almanz, Liſten ſweet Heav'n;. and all ye bleſt above 
'Take rules of Yertue from-a Mortal love 
You've raisd my Soul:; and if-i::mount more high, 
Tis as the Wren did on the Eagle fly. 
Yes, I once-more will my revenge negled : 
And whom you can forgive, I canprote&. _ 
 Boab. How hard a fate-is mine, ſtill doom'd to ſhame: 
J make Occaſions for my. Rivals fame [E xeunt. An Ain With 
Enter Ferdinand, Habel, Don Alonzo d*Aguilar; 
- Spaniards and Ladies. 
Ferd. Already more than half the Town is gain'd : 
But there is yet a'doubtful Gght maintain*d; 
Alonz,, The fierce young King the, enter'd does attack, 
And the more fierce Almanzer drives'enm, back, 
Ferd. The valiant Moors bke raging Lions, fight. 
Each youth encourag'd by. tus Ladies: fight. 
Qu. 7/7. I will advance with fach a ſhining train, 
' That Mooriſh ies ſhall oppoſe-in vain : 
Into the preſs of cfſhing Swords we'll go; 
And where the darts fly thickeſt, feck the Foe. 4 nes 
K. Ferd. May Heav'n, winch has inipir'd this gen'cous thorglit, 
Avert thoſe dangers you have boldly fought : 
-Call up more Troops; the Women, to our thame, 
Will raviſh from the men their part of fame. | it 
| v7 [Exeant Wabella and Ladies. 
Enter Alabez, and kiſſes the Kings hand. 
Alabez. . Fair Lyndaraxa, and the Zegry line RED! 
Have kk their Forces with. your Soaps t0.join-: ” 
| IC 
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The adverſe part, which obſtinately fought, 
Are broke ; and Abdelmelech pris'ner brought. 
K. Ferd, Fair Lindaraxa and her friends ſhall find 
Th'effeas of an oblig'd and grateful mind. 
Alabez, But, marching by the Yivarambra place, . 
The Combat carri'd a more doubtful face z 
In that vaſt ſquare the Moors;and" Spaniards met 3. 
VWhere the fierce conflict is continued yet. 
But with: advantage -on the adverſe fide, 
Whom fierce Almanzor does to conquelt guide. 
K. Ferd,. With fny.Caftillian Foot Til meet his rage 5 
2 121+ TD Is going-out * ſhauts within are heard... 
| © _» Vegoria, Vittoria. 


But theſs-loud clamours better news pros t: 
Enter the Duke of Arcos, and Soldiers"; their Sword: 
drawn ard bloody. REED 
D. 'of Arcos. Granada now is yours ; and" there remain; - 
No. Moors, but ſuch as own-the pow'r of Spire. 
That ſquadron- which their Kinp in perſon Ted; * © 
We charg'd; but found: Almanzor in their head” - 
Three ſeveral times we did the Moors attack, 
And thrice, with ſlaughter, didthe'drive us back. | 
Our Trops then ſhrunk ;-:and ſtill we loft more ground: 
Till, from our Queen; 'we-needfiilfuccour found. - © 
Her Guards to our. afliſtance bravely flew, *' 
And, with freſh vigour, did the fight renew. 
At the _ ms +43 
Did Lyn4araxa with. her Troops appear, . - | 
And Ghile we charg'd the Front, in ag'd the Rear. 
Then fell the King (ſlain by a Zegry's hand: ) 
K. Ferd, How could he ſuch unned force withſtand | 
D of Arco;, Diſcourag?d' with his death, the Mooriſh pow'rs. 
Fell back ; and, falling LOGS ITE Oy: ons a 
But, as when winds and rain together crottd, 
They fwell till they have burſt the"bladder'd Cloud : 
And firſt the Lightning, flaſhing deadly. clear, 
Flies, falls, conſumes, ere it does appear : 
So, from his ſhrinking Troops, Almaenzor flew ; | 
Eacſt blow gave wounds, and with each wound he flew.. 
His force at once I envy'd and admir'd; | 
And, ruſhing forward, where my men retir'd, 
Advanc'd alone. Sa. 
K, Ferd, - — You hazarded too far 
Your perſon, and the fortune.of the War. 
D. of Arces. Already, both our: Arms for fight did bare, . 
Alﬀeady held 'em-threatning inthe Air ;/ |» 


When 
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When Heavn (it arewchnr <= ſlit did yore BRL 5 
To view his arm, uport whoſe wilt, 1 9p Bog ? 
A ruby Croſs in Diamond bravales Nd | 
And juſt above it, in the brawriier part, 
By nature was engrav'd a bloody Heart. 
Struck with theſe tokens, which fo-well Þ knew; 
And ſtage ring back, ſome paces F withdrew ; 
He fallow'd ; and fuppes d'tr was my fear: 
When, froni*above, a ſhrilf voice: reach'd his ear; 
Strike not thy father, it was heard to cry'; bs 
4; and caſting roundhis wohd'ring Eye, Ih 
He ſtop'd : then, thinking.that hisfears were vaits 
He lifted up his thundring arm-again: | 
Again the voice withheld Mitt from' my death : | 
Spare, ſpare his life,. it' ery'd, wiogave thee breath. | R 
Once more he ſtop'd : then threw his-Sword away'; ; 
Bleſt ſhade, he ſaid, T hear the, I oy ps 
Thy ſacred voice : ther, itt the fighe © ; (1 
He at my feet, I on his:neck' did fall. . 1: 
Fey OF bleft Event!- | | 4 
Arcos. The Moors no ſenge? tought; | 
Bur allcheir ſafety, by ſubmiſſion; for 
Mean time. my Son grew faine with lofoof of blood: 
And, on his — Sword lupporeed, 
Yet, with a voice beyond his the Ns yt, 
Lead me to live, or die; by 
K.- Ferd, I am not Port mounds 1 griev'd chit you. | 
For if, what now my-/Sotdivi "proves true, | | 4/1 
This is that Son, whoni itthis | | Wt 
You loſt, when by my Father fored'ts' fly. q * 
D. Areos, His Sifters beauty did my paſlion move, | 
( The crime for which 1 Fed whs is love) 
Our marriage known, 16/96 We'thokt our git, 
There, in a _— feeds p | 
On his right Army, as ! heater was grav'd; 
( The T by which this day5-my(life'wss- favs. ) d. « 
The Bracelets and the Croſs, his eb A I-01 
Abont his wriſt, e're ſhe" ire” ChkildBed dy'd. 
How we were Captives made 'whien ſhows dead ; 
And how Almanzr wis'itts4 bred, 
' Some other hour 'yol/maygar ire hear; 
For ſee, the Qteen; inttiamph- does\appear. 
Enter Qu. Ifabel, Lyndatives: Ladies,  Miors, and' Spaniards mix*d: s 
ar: Guerd1: Nbdzknelech, Abenemar. Selin, Priſoners, 1 34- 
King Ferdinand embracing Queen Uabgl, Ws 
All ſtories, which Granada's Conqueſt tetl, þ 
Shall celebrate the name of 1/abel. S 2 Yorr | 
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et Ladies t00,-who in theic.Country?s-cauſe,. tf hel” 71 
Led on the men, ſhall ſhare jin your applauſe: LE NES © 
And4or your fakes, henceforward, I ordain, EI ws 
No Ladies.dow*r ſhall queſtion*d-be in Spain. 
Fair Lyndaraxa, for the help ſhe-lent, 
Shall, under Tribute, have this. Government. 
Abdelm. O Heav'n, that I ſhould live WI ſe this day.! 
Lynd. You murmur now, but. you ſhall ſoon obey. 
{ in this Empire to my face Was. OW 'd; 
Heav'n held it back as long as e're. it cou'd. ; 
For thee, baſe wretch, T-want a, torture. yet—— [7s Abdelm.. 
-Pll cage thee, thou ihalt be my, Bajazer. 
I on no pavement but on thee will tread ; 
And, when I mount, my. foot. ſhall know th 


[Abdelm. fry Pong wg = with @ Ponyard.” 
© This firſt ſhall know thy heart. 


Lynd. O! I am: ſlain! 
"Abdelm. Now boaſt, thy Country is betray'd to Spain. 
K, Ferd, Look. to the Lady.— i the Murderer. 


bn Prraney f abling himſelf. 

Vil do my-felf that Juſtice.T did here. 014 
Thy blood I to thy ruin'd Qountry:give;../. (To Lynd.". 
But love too well thy, ratircher'to- ou = . 
Forgive a love, excusd. by its. exceſs, 
Which had it not been cruel, had, been le. 
Condemn my p_ then, but pardon-me ;-- 
And think 1 murder'dthim,. who: a por thee; .- [Dies. 

Lynd. Die for us both, ; ; have leiſure. ROW. , 51.5 
A Crown: is come ; and will not e allow I 
And yet; I feel ſomething liks. feb, i NGA > 
My Guards, my, Guards —— 
Let not that ug Pl ckeleton appears, ! © : 
Sure deſtiny miſtakes ; this,death's not mine ; ; 
She dotes ; and meant to.cut another line, | 


Tell her I am-a Queenz but *tistoo.late ; - 

Dying, I charge Rebellion-on-my;fate:., 

Bow down ye flaves ——— [To the Moors... 
Bow quickly down, and your Submiſſion ſhow.. [They bow. 
Far plea&d to taſte-an Empire-e're I go. £Di65, 


Selin, She's dead, and here her proud ambition-ends. 
Aber. Such fortune ftill ſuch black d ; artends.. 
Ferd. Remove thoſe mournful ObjeRs from our Eyes 3 ; 


k7%g Bodics carried of: 


| &nd fee perform'd their. fyncral Obſeguies. 


Enter 
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"Enter Almatizor aad Almahide, Ozmyn ad Benzayda.  'Almahide 
brought in a Chair : Almanzor /ed berwixt Solajers.:: Iſabel ſalutes 
Almahide #7 dumb ſhow. | 

Duke of Arcos preſenting Almanzor !o the King, 

"Hee here that Son, whom 1 with pride-call mine z 

-And who diihonours not your royal line. . 

_ _ K. Ferd. I'm now ſecure,.this Scepter, which I gain, 

- Shall be continu'd: in the power of Spain; | 

' Since he, who could atone my foes defend, 

-By birth: and honour s become my friend, 

.Yet | can own no joy.; nor Conquelt-boaſt, [79 Almanzor. 

'While in this blood I ſee.how dear it-coft. 

Alman., This honour to my Veins new blood will bring: 

"Streams cannot fail, fed by ſo high a Spring: - 

[Bur all Court-Cuſtams I fo little know, - 

That I may fail in thoſe reſpes I owe. 

.T bring a heart which homage never knew-z 
Yet it finds ſomething of it 1elf in you : 
Soinething ſo kingly, that my haughty mind 

"Is drawn to yours ; becauſe *cis of a kind. 

Qu. 7/abel. And yet, that Soul, which bears it ſelf ſo high, 

If fame be true, admits a Sovereignty. 

| This Queen, in her fair Eyes, ſuch Fetters brings, 

As chain that heart, which ſcorns the. pow'r of Kings. 
Almah. Little of charm in theſe fad Eyes appears.; 

E. they had any, now *tis loft in Tears. 

A Crown, and Husband raviſh'd in one day ; 

Excuſe a grief, I cannot chooſe but pay. _ . | 
Q. 1/ab. Have Courage, Madam, Heav'n- has joys in ſtore 

To recompence thoſe lotles yon deplore. . _ | 
Qu. Almahb. I know,your God can all my woes redreſs ; 

"To him I made my vows. in my diftreſs. 

And what a Misbeliever vow'd this day, .. . 
"Though not a Queen, a Chriſtian, yer-ſhall pay. 
| _ ſabel embracing her. 
That Chriſſian name you ſhall receive from me'; 
And T/abella of Granada be. - 
Benz, This bleſſed change, we all with joy receive : 
And beg to learn that faith which you believe. 
Qu. ab. Wi reverence for thoſe holy rites preparz ; 
And all commit-your-fortunes to my care. * 
King Ferd. to Almahide. 
You, Madam, by that Crown, you loſe, may gain, 


- 


If you afcept a Coronet of Spazs ; 

-Of which 4/manzor*s Father ſtands poſleſt. 
Oacen Tabel to Almahide. 

Way you inhim ; *d%e tovyon be beſt, | "Qa, 
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Qu. fhmah. 1 owe my life and honour'to his Sword; 
But owe my love to my departed Lord. 

Almanz.. Thus, when I have no living force to dread, 
Fate finds-me Enemies amongſt the dead. 
F'm how to conquer Ghoſts ; and to deſtroy 
The ſtrong impreflions of a Bridal joy. 

Almah. Novve yet 2 greater Foe, x theſe can be ;- 
Virtue oppoſes you and Modelty. | : 

Almanz.. From a falſe fear that Modeſty does grow ;.- 
And thinks true leve, becauſe *tis fierce, its Foe. 
*Tis but the wax whole ſeals on- Virgins ſtay: 
Let it approach Loves fire, *ewill melt away. 
But I have livd too Tong ; I never knew 
When fate was conquerd; E muſt combate you:- 
I- ogg to clime.the ſteep aſcent of Love ; 
But did not think to find a Foe above.. | 
*Tis time to die, when: you my bar muſt be, 
Whoſe aid alone could give: me. vitory. | 


Without— — mm .. 
Pll pull up all the ſluces:of - che flood: - 
And Love, within; ſhall boit out-all my blood. = 
Q. 1b. Fear not your Love ſhould find-fo fad ſucceſs ;. 
While I have power to be your Patrone 
I am her Parent, now, ard. may command - 
So much of daty, as tor give her hand-- 
| | [Groes bim Almahide*s ban#d.- 
Alnah, Madam, I never can difpute your-pow*r, - 
Or, as a Parent, or a Conqueror. a 
But, when my year of Wi ;EXPICES, 
Shall yield to your commands, and his defires. 
Almanz. Move — Stn'; and fly a Lovers pace; 
Leave weeks and months behind'thee m. thy race ! 
K. Ferd.- Mean time, yow ſhall my ViRories purſue ; 
The Moors in Woods and Mountains-to ſabdue: - | 
Almanz. The toyls of War ſhall help to wear cach day; ' 
And dreams of love ſhall drive niry nights away- 
' Our Banners to. th' Alhambra's :Turrets: bear ; 
Then, wave our Congquring Crofles in the Air ; 
And Gry, with ſhouts of Trnumph ; Live and Reigg,- 
Ercat. Ferdmgnd and Tabe of. Spain, - 


EPIOGUE. 
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To the Second PAR 'T. of 


GRANADA. 


| Hey, who have beſt ſucceeded on the Stage, 
Hae flill conform' their Genius to their Ape. 
Thus ſohnfon did Mechanique humour ſhow, 
Then men were dil, and converſation tow. 
Then, Comedy was faultleſs, but "twas courſe : 
'Cobb's Tankard was a Feſt, and Otter's Horſe. 
And as their Comedy, their love was mean : 
Except, by chance, in ſome one labour'd Scene, 
-Which muſt atone for an ill-written Play. FA 
They roſe ; but at their height could ſeldom flay. ps 
Fame thin was cheap, and the firſt comer ſped ; bf 
And they.have kept it fince, by being dead: 
But were they now to write, when C ritiquls weigh 
Fach Line, and ev'ry word, threughaut a Play, 
None of *em, no nat Johnſon in his height 
Could paſs, without allowing grains for weight. 
Think it not envy that theſe traths are-told, 
Our Poet's not malicious, though he's 'bold. 
Tis nit 10 brand 'em that their faults are ſhown, 
But, by their errors, to excuſe his own. 
if Love and Honour now are higher raisd, 
*Tis not the Poet, but the Age 4s prais d. 


Wit's 


Wit's now arriu d to a more high degree ; 
Our native Language more refin'd and free. 

Our Ladies: _ our Men: now ſpeak more: wit - 

In converſation, than thoſe Poets.writs 

Then, one of theſe 3s, conſequently, true; 

That what this Poet-writes comes-ſhort of :you... 
And imitates you ill, ( which moſt he fears ) 

Or elſe his writing is not worſe than theirs. 

Tet; though you judge, (as ſure the Criticks will )- 
That ſome befare him writ with greater skill : 
Þ-this one praiſe he has their fame ſurpaſt, 
Fo_pleaſe an Age more Gallant than. the laft.” 


